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From “Leaves From My Diary,” by Rev, D. Anderson, Chaplain of the Scamen’s Orphanage, 
Liverpool, Eng. 


AMONG SEAMEN’S WIDOWS AND FAMILIES. 


There is a phase of life among those who are nearest to sailors, — 
we mean the experience of the families belonging to some of them, 
not always remembered, which may at times be very profitably 

‘brought to the notice of Christian readers, in the pages of the 
MaGazine. The following passages from the diary of the chaplain 
of the noble charity named in the heading printed above, illustrate 


and emphasize it. 


They record some of his observations in ‘‘ walks 


abroad ” among those of whom we have spoken, in Liverpool. 


“© A widow and five children. 
Her husband was steward of the 
steam ship Dalmatian, which was 
lost with all hands. I have met 
with few more worthy women in 
my walks. She is fighting a very 
hard battle and doing her best. 
She has a glass and china shop at 
the North End, of which the 
profits are scanty, and she is em- 
barrassed with liabilities incurred 
to stock the concern. She is a 
tender and careful mother, and 
her children respect and love her 
very much. She is so hard pressed 


that she has not been able to pro- 
cure them a change of clothes for 
ever so long. She told me a little 
incident which I think worth re- 
cording. When she was away at 
St. Helens trying to sell some 
goods, her eldest boy, a lad of 13, 
who had been at sea with his 
father, moved by his poor mother’s 
struggles for the common support 
of the family, went and shipped 
as a sailor in a vessel belonging to 
a well-known Liverpool firm, at 
two pounds a month. He then 
sought an interview with one of 
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the partners and asked for an ad- 
vance. The answer was, 
was not customary in such cases. 
The poor boy then told the story 
of his mother’s toil and hardships, 
and how he had gone without her 
knowledge and engaged as a sailor 
to help her, and that he would so 
like to leave ber something before 
he went to sea. The owner then 
said, ‘ Boy, your looks tell me you 
are speaking the truth, and you 
shall have all you ask for.’ And 
he had it. Our committee offered 
at once to take one of her children 
into the Orphanage, -but she 
pleaded with such genuine mother- 
ly feeling to be allowed to keep 
her child with her, that it was 
thought that nothing better could 
be done for her and him than to 
assist her at home. 


‘A widow and six children. 
Her husband was master of 
screw-steamer trading out of the 
port. When the ship was ready 
to go to sea, four of the six chil- 
dren were attacked with scarla- 
tina, his wife bemg close upon 
her confinement. The eldest 
child, a very fine lad, was in de- 
lirium. He could do nothing 
else than give up the voyage and 
stay at home to help in the 
stricken house. In a few days he 
was attacked with the disease, 
which turned to blood-poisoning 
and ended in death. His widow 

gave me a very touching account 
of his last days. W hen he felt 
the end drawing near he called his 
children around his dying bed, and 
gave to each a father’s last word 
and blessing, and then alone with 
his wife and God, he told her all 
she needed to know, and departed 
to a better world. Soon after her 
Benoni was born. Think of this. 
When I called I found the widow 
- with seven children, the eldest 13, 


that it: 
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the youngest a week or two old, 
and to depend upon a house full 
of decent furniture, and a small 
income derived from her hus- 
band’s savings, but not ‘sufficient 
to pay the rent of the-house in 
which she had lived a happy wife 
and mother. Our utmost help 
was given here. 


‘«*Three children,—neither. fa- 
ther nor mother. Father was 
steward on board an Atlantic 
steamer, which sailed out of an 
American port, and was never 
heard of any more. very soul 
on board perished in some myste- 
rious scene of storm and terror. 
Soon after the mother died. Over- 
mastered by her sorrow, she sunk 
away into the silent grave. I 
found these three little orphans 
in the charge of their grand- 
mother, a very old woman, and 
crippled with rheumatism. Noth- 
ing you ever saw could be more - 
pinched and poverty-stricken than 
that home. Precarious lodgers, 
and what an aunt, a domestic ser- 
vant, could spare from her wages, 
was all between them and the 
workhouse. We were asked to 
take two of the children, and we 
have the two in the Orphanage. 


“A widow and. six children. 
Her husband was a master mar- 
iner of many years’ standing, in 
Liverpool. He commanded last 
The Bruce. He was a very re- 
spectable man, and managed by 
prudence and industry to save 
about £1,000, which he invested 
in a steamer sailing out of London 
to the River Platte, and of which 
he took the command. The firm 
failed, and he lost all the savings 
of a lifetime. He was then ap- 
pointed to the command of a 
small steamer trading to the Med- 
iterranean. In his first voyage 
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she struck upon a rock and be- 
came a total wreck. He returned 
a broken-down man, and soon after 
he died of apoplexy. His widow 
lets lodgings, and struggles on 
with a “respectable exterior, but 
living a life of constant hardship 
and “privation. Two boys were 
taken into the institution. 


‘Who does not remember that 
fearful shipwreck upon the iron- 
bound coast of Anglesea some 
years ago now? One of the crew 
of the Royal Charter escaped with 
his life, but life was all that he 
brought out of the furious sea. 
The sufferings and horror of that 
night were more than humanity 
could sustain. A worse fate than 
death befell him. After his de- 
liverance from storm and tempest, 
came paralysis, insanity, and at 
last death in a lunatic asylum. 
There was much sympathy for the 
widow, and money enough was 
collected to set her up in a small 
way of business. She did as many 
guileless women have done before, 
and will do again,—sold her goods 
to her customers on trust and in 
trust, and she met with the com- 
mon fate within twelve months. 
All was lost, and she and her four 
little children were on the world 
again. Through the kindness of 
her husband’s employer she ob- 
tained the situation of stewardess 
on board a South American 
steamer. ‘Two of the little chil- 
dren were taken into the Grafton 
Street Schools. We have taken 
another, and the mother has found 
a friend to give her infant care 
and shelter. ‘See how the abund- 
ance of loving kindness has com- 
forted this sorrowful widow in her 


affliction! 


«A widow and eight children. 
Her husband for the last three 
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years of his life was a ship keeper, 
in the employ of an ate Steam- 
ship Company. He had previous- 
ly sailed out of the port seventeen 
years. On his last voyage he was 
left behind at Calcutta “sick, and 
upon his recovery he shipped zor 
home in the Hermann. He had 
his thigh broken by an accident 
on the vovage, which permanently 
disabled him for a sea-going life. 
He obtained employment as a 
ship-keeper and when on duty he 
fell into the graving dock at 
Birkenhead in a dense fog and 
was killed. His widow, who is 
very respectable and deserving, 
hardly knows where to turn with 
such a large family depending on 
her. The eldest. boy some time 
ago offered himself for enlistment 
as a soldier and the doctor de- 
clining to pass him, he went away, 
and his poor mother has never 
heard of him since. The eldest 


girl is in service, the second can- 
not be spared from home. <A boy 


was admitted. 


** A dying woman and five chil- 
dren. The peculiarity of a 
case was, that the husband we 
still living. Hear the story as : 
was told to me by the mother of 
these children, the eldest of whom 
is nine years, and the youngest 
five months old. She was “the 
very wreck of a woman far gone 
in consumption. Five months be- 
fore my visit she had burst a blood 
vessel. It is quite evident that 
tbe hand of death was closing up- 
on her, she feels herself that it is 
SO; dnd she is not disturbed at all 
by the knowledge. This is how 
it came about. Her husband, a 
ship carpenter, had a sunstroke 
when out upon the Coast of Afri- 
ca, and returned home a disabled 
man unfit ever to go to sea again. 
He tried work at his trade on 
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shore, but it was too much for 
him. It was pursued by fits and 
starts. He could settle steadily 
to nothing. His mind was going, 
and at last it gave way utterly 
and without hope, and here was 
this poor woman’s misery. Dur- 
ing the three wild unsettled in- 
secure years of her husband’s life 
at home, she was so unstrung by 
perpetual fear and terror for her- 
self and children by the oncoming 
madness of her husband, that her 
health gave way, and she is now 
on the road,—far on the road to 
the grave and to heaven. Since 
then, husband and wife are both 
dead; but before either event had 
taken place, this charity had tak- 
en to its care two of her children, 
and made the dying mother’s 
heart very glad. 


‘* About two or three years ago 
I attended in his last illness an 
old man. He was one of the most 
respectable mechanics I ever met 
with, a Scotch cabinet maker. a 
most virtuous and God-fearin 
man, and I need not tell you that 
his dying was a good dying; he 
died a very happy death. His 
only son was first officer of a 
steamer trading to foreign parts, 
and during the time of my at- 
tendance the news was brought 
that this young fellow, who was 
the pride of the family, and one 
indeed of whom they had reason 
to be proud, was drowned at sea. 
The only daughter was married to 
a master mariner who commanded 
a ship trading to the West Coast 
of Africa. Just as he was leaving 
Sierra Leone for ‘‘home, sweet 
home,” the yellow fever broke 
out on board, and the captain was 
the first man to be attacked, 
The ship was immediately put 
back, and while they were remoy- 
ing him on shore in an open boat 
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he expired. He had been a care- 
ful man in his time, and had 
saved a considerable sum of mo- 
ney, which he had invested in a 
ship, but that investment proved 
a great misfortune, for every 
farthing of the money was lost, 
and when the news ot his death 
came home this poor woman had 
only a few pounds in the house in 
addition to her furniture; furni- 
ture, suitable to her station and 
condition in life. When I saw 
her she was trying, like most wo- 
men of her class, to make out a 
poor, scanty, and precarious living 
by letting lodgings, and by work- 
ing with her needle, and that was 
the only way she had to support 
herself and two little children, to- 
gether with her widowed mother. 
Jn this case also, of course, we 
gave her suitable assistance. About 
the same time I was called upon 
to see a woman whose husband 
had met with a very terrible 
death. He had fallen down from 
the top-gallant-mast at sea, and 
had been taken up from the deck 
dead. The news nearly killed this 
poor woman. She was close upon 
her confinement, and along with 
that came the fever which is in- 
cident to such cases, and although 
she did not die, she has been a dy- 
ing women ever since. When I 
called to see her she was sitting 
outside on the doorstep, in one of 
the streets leading to the docks, 
rocking herself to and fro and 
panting for a little breath of air, 
the very picture of broken health 
and broken happiness. It oceur- 
red to me as a very beautiful feat- 
ure in this case, and one that 
ought to be noted as indicating 
that ‘poor Jack,’ with all his 
faults, has a great deal that is 
noble and heroic about him, that 
this poor woman and her two lit- 
tle children were entirely support- 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


ed by a sister who was married to 
a seaman. I think it is a very 
interesting thing to have brought 
out the fact that these poor sailors 
are so kind and generous one to 
another. One other instance of 
this kind I will mention, and only 
one. It is the case of a poor wo- 
man who has four children. Her 
husband was a mate with a mas- 
ter’s certificate, and he was drown- 
ed in going on board his ship in 
the harbor of Nantes, in France. 
We immediately took one of her 
little boys, her eldest child, over 
eight years, and shortly afterwards 
we were very much pressed to 
give further assistance in this 
case. The clergyman of the parish 
wrote to us to say that she was in 
a very pitiable condition, and I 
found, on going to see her, that 
this was no more than the truth. 
I noticed that many little articles, 
nick-nacks which she had in her 
room when I was there before, 
were not to be seen now, and I 
don’t know what you think, but 
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one of the most sorrowful things 
to me is to see the little decent 
comforts of former days disap- 
pearing out of a poor woman’s 
house. It is a most depressing 
thing, and it is very bad with a 
woman when she is obliged to do 
that, for it is like parting with 
the past and all its joys, and as if 
despair were coming on. She was 
at that time selling, with great 
reluctance, her husband’s clothes, 
and I am quite sure, if it had not 
been for the clergyman of the 
parish, who is well known in this 
town for his good works, that 
poor woman would almost have 
starved. But this clergyman with 
his wife, had gone to her assist- 
ance again and again. 

“What I have told you are a 
few of my own experiences, but 
they can be verified by the testi- 
mony of the Committee under 
whose orders and instructions I 
act. In this way hundreds and 
hundreds of widows have been 
kept from utter destitution.” 


For the Sailors’ Magazine. 
FROM TIENTSIN, CHINA. 
The following letter from Rev. Dr. Damon, our chaplain at Hono- 
lulu, H. I., loses none of its interest by a slight delay in publication. 
It is dated ‘“‘ China, Merchant Steamer Fungshau, June 22nd, 1884.” 


This is one of the thirty-two 
ocean steamers belonging to the 
great China Merchant Steamship 
Company. Its vessels are to be 
met with in all the ports of China, 
and are running along the China 
coast from this most northern 
port down to Singapore. ‘They 
are handsomely fitted up to ac- 
commodate both foreign and Chi- 
nese passengers. ‘They are liberal- 
ly subsidized by the Chinese gov- 
ernment and monopolize the carry- 
ing of the “‘ Rice Tribute ” collect- 

ed in the south of China and trans- 


ported to Tientsin, where it is 
landed and conveyed,in boats of 
light draft up the river Peiho to 
Fungchow, and again transhipped 
to boats which ply on the canal, 
about twelve miles, to the gate of 
Peking, and thence distributed 
throughout the city orcountry, ac- 
cording to Goyernment authority. 
In passing up and down the Peiho, 
boats, about fifty in company, are 
continually met ascending and de- 
scending the river. It is about 
forty miles from Tientsin to Fung- 
chow, and twelve to the city. 
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The amount of transportation 
on the Peiho may be inferred from 
the fact that 80,000 boatmen are 
kept busy during the months 
when the river is free from ice 
and is open to navigation. Anoth- 
er fact that will indicate the busi- 
ness of Tientsin is this,—that one 
or more steamers arrive and depart 
daily, besides the sailing vessels 
visiting Tientsin. This port is 
the great distributing port of 
North China. Hither is brought 
the immense quantity of tea from 
Foochow and other ports, and sent 
throughout the vast regions of 
Manchuria, Mongolia, and even 


Russia. There are certain seasons 
when yast numbers of camels, 


freighted with tea, g 
through the pass in the Great 
Wall, and so being sent forward 
to all those wide regions north 
of it. 


Peking. 


We are now returning from a 
most delightful trip to Peking, 
the capital of the great empire of 
China. Let no one imagine that 
it is a mere holiday excursion to 
travel in this remote but central 
part of the world. We have been 
peculiarly favored since our arrival 
in China in receiving the cordial 
welcome of several missionary so- 
cieties, both English and Ameri- 
can, and also in finding friends 
among ‘‘ Customs officials,” a class 
of gentlemen whose important po- 
sition can only be learned by a 
visit to China. Sir Robert Harr 
stands at the head of this com- 
pany, or rather is at the head of 
all the Custom House officers of 
this great empire.. He controls a 
system which was inaugurated 
about a quarter of a century ago, 
and holds with a firm grip the fi- 
nances of China. When the Goy- 


are traveling 
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ernment desires a loan of even 
millions, the ‘‘Customs” are a 
sure guarantee. Perhaps at a fu- 
ture day I may have more ‘to com- 
municate upon this subject. — 


Sailors In Tientsin. 


Passing around the port under 
the kind direction of the Rey. C. 
A. STANLEY, missionary of the 
American Board, I was glad to be 
taken to the Temperance Hall, 
where sailors and others are enter- 
tained with food for soul and body. 
It cost about $3,000, and is ad- 
mirably suited to the object in 
view. A temperance restaurant is 
attached to the affair, under the 
charge of a Chinaman who fur- 
nishes tea, coffee, and a generous 
table. The profits go to sustain 
the Hall, and amount to about 
$100 per annum. I was glad to 
learn that the City Council makes - 
an annual grant of about $200 
each year to keep up the establish- 
ment. I confess it was exceeding- 
ly pleasant in this far-away port 
to learn that seamen were so re- 
membered. The Rey. Mr. Stanley 
informed me that the success of 
this Temperance Hall had encour- 
aged the friends of temperance 
and seamen in other ports to go 
and do likewise. I trust the SAIL- 
ors’ MAGAZINE and other good 
publications may be sent to it. 
We sail in the norning for Chefoo, 
crossing the Yellow Sea. 

SG 


oh 2 


O Mastmr Dear! the tiniest work for thee 
Finds recompense beyond our highest 
thought; 
And feeble hands, that worked but tremblingly, 
The richest colors in the fabric wrought. 
We are content to take what thou shalt give, 
- To work or suffer as thy choice shall be; 
Forsaking what thy wisdom bids us leave, 
Glad in the thought that we are pleasing 
thee! 
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From “ Lay Work in the Merchant Navy,” the Brassey Prize Essay, by Captain 
I’. B. Hopkins, S. S. Enmore. 


ADV A NC Be, OT BS: 


It may not be out of place here 
to say a word on the subject. of 
Advance Notes.* . All who know 
anything of shipping crews are 
aware that these notes are good 
perhaps in principle, but bad in 
practice. Who has not seen, when 
walking through our seaport towns, 
the tempting, delusive bait placed 
conspicuously over the doors of 
Jews’ shops,—‘‘ Sailors’ Advance 
Notes Cashed for Ready Money ” ? 
How tempting to a man who hag 
“no shot in the locker,” but who, 
by just signing articles, can obtain 
an adyance note, and get it cashed. 
He signs articles, gets a half or a 
whole month’s advance, according 
to the nature of the voyage on 
which he is going,—he takes it to 
one of the civil, obliging gentle- 
men who offer to cash it for ready 
money; the note is for £3 perhaps, 
Jack at once receives from him, 
say £1 in cash, the balance will be 
paid in clothes, which are to be 
put on board as the vessel leaves 
the dock. Set us take a peep at 
the bundle; it consists of a straw 
bed half full of shavings, a pot, a 
plate, a pannikin, a sheath knife 
of soft temper, a pair of mittens, 
a blanket and a counterpane, curi- 
osities in their way, and perhaps a 
set of oil-skins, though the latter 
is not often given. However, even 
allowing that it is given, we have 
effects amounting in total value to 
about twenty-four shillings; the 
balance is kept by the gentleman, 
in memory of Jack. 

The owners and the ship both 
suffer by these advances; the own- 
ers, in having to pay beforehand 


* Since this Essay was written an Act of 
Parliament has been passed, which abolished 
Advance Notes within the United Kingdom 
from August, 1881. 


forlabor; the ship, by having half- 
muddled men to do the work when 
leaving port; and the question has 
naturally been raised, how is this 
nuisance to be done away with? 
how long is it to continue an incu- 
bus upon the merchant navy? I 
believe advance notes would be a 
rarity were owners and masters to 
do their duty to their crews. 
Christianize the men, make the 
vessels floating homes for them, 
teach them to. feel that they are 
cared for, and that they are con- 
sidered human. beings, and ‘not 
brute beasts, and a fatal blow wall 
be given to the detestable advance 
note. 

But what, it may be asked, has 
this to do with Sunday work in 
home ports?’ A great deal; once 
let the men see you wish them to 
have their Sunday to themselves, 
whenever practicable, and to make 
them comfortable, and certain re- 
sults follow; first, the men recip- 
rocate the kindness by doing all 
they can to please you; second, 
they will gladly remain in the ship 
while in port, which means a sav- 
ing to the ship; third, they will 
prefer shipping in the old ship 
again at a less rate of wages than 
they could get in other vessels: 
this may appear incredible, but 
the truth of it has been proved 
three times last year in one ‘steam- 
er; fourth, when they sign articles 
they have no boarding-house ac- 
counts to pay, they do not require 
an advance, they have been kept 
clear of sharks, and they can start 
without drawing in advance. A 
vessel that ships all new. hands 
will find about half her crew ask- 
ing for advances, while one that 
re-ships the old crew Will not have 
more than three or four applica- 
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tions for advances, and these are 
given to their wives. 

Hence we find, that, by observ- 
ing the Lord’s Day properly, and 
letting the crew do the same, we 
shall further the interests of both 
owners and men, and strike a blow 
at the system of advances. 


._ > + 
Uses of Arctic Exploration. 


In three hunared years there 
have been some two hundred Arc- 
tic voyages, for various purposes 
and with various fates. The Gree- 
ly expedition was but one of thir- 
teen expeditions. Five hundred 
men passed two winters within 
the polar circle, and nineteen of 
them only were lost. And Lieu- 
tenant Ray says that the result of 
the observations of all these expe- 
ditions will be the doubling of the 
world’s knowledge of the magnetic 
forces. Thatis to say, as the Rev. 
Brooke HEREFORD states in his 
admirable sermon upon this sub- 
ject, ‘‘ Not one of all the thousand 
and ten thousand craft sailing to 
and fro among the many lands of 
earth but will be a little surer of 
its compass, a little closer in its 
reckoning, a little safer, than it 
ever was before.” Is this worth 
nothing? Isnot the risk, the loss, 
even amply recompensed? But 
also, as Mr. Hereford points out, 
the moral qualities, the patience, 
the courage, the self-denial, the 
faith, the endurance, developed 
by these Northern researches are 
incomparable. ‘‘'There is simply 
no other chapter in the history of 
human doings to be compared 
with it. Beside it the adventures 
of commerce and conquest look 
greedy and base, the stories of 
chivalry are mere tinsel, the long 
heroism of the Crusades seems a 
fevered frenzy.” Oui bono? isnot 
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an argument to discourage the 
restless soul which the prospect of 
peril inspires, nor will the pathetic 
story of the patient and generous 
endurance, amid apparently rem- 
ediless suffering, which the record 
of the Greely expedition discloses, 
dismay or deter other Greelys from 
daring the same dangers. The 
Arctic story is one of the saddest, 
but it is also one of the noblest, 
in the annals of human heroism. — 
Harper’s Magazine. 


o——_—_ 


Wealth of the Sea. 


Seldom or never has the enor- 
mous importance of the harvest 
of the sea been more forcibly rep- 
resented than it was by Professor 
Hux.ey, inthe admirable address 
which he delivered at the Interna- 
tional Fisheries Exhibition. An 
acre of good fishing ground, he 
pointed out, will yield more food 
in a week than an acre of the best 
land will yield in a year. Still 
more vivid was his picture of the 
moving ‘‘mountain of cod,” 120 
feet to 130 feet in height, which 
for two months in every year, 
moves westward and southward, 
past the Norwegian coast. Every 
square mile of this colossal column 
of fish contains 120 millions of fish, 
consuming every week, when on 
short rations, no fewer than 840 
millions of herrings. The whole 
catch of the Norwegian fisheries 
never exceeds in a year more than 
half a square mile of this ‘‘ cod 
mountain,” and one week’s sup- 
ply of the herrings needed to keep 
that area of cod from starving. 
We might victual London with 
herrings fcr a year on a day’s con- 
sumption of the countless shoals 
of uncaught cod.—Pall Mall Ga- 
zette. 
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ONE OF MISS WESTON’S LETTERS. 


We print the last issue at hand, of the monthly letters addressed by 
Miss AcnNEs E. Weston of the “ Sailors’ Rest ” at Devonport, Eng., 
to sailors, in part that our readers may see a model for straightfor- 


ward religious utterance to the men of the sea. 


It is marked ag 


“‘for the Officers, Seamen and Marines of the U. 8. Navy.” No 
wonder that these letters, circulated by thousands through the world’s 


marine, are blest to the salvation of souls. 


The date of this one is 


September, 1884, and its heading is,— 
The Fisherman’s Oath, and Who Heard It. 


Dear Friend :— 

Month rolls away after month: 
their flight is recalled to me as I 
write these Letters, and I daresay 
to you as you read them. Our 
short English summer has passed 
away. August,—with her harvest 
moon, and her crowds of happy 
reapers singing their ‘‘harvest 
home,” as they toil after the 
heayily-laden wain—has passed 
also; and September, the first of 
the autumn months, is upon us. 

It seems to me that we are like 
vessels gliding down a river: on, 
on, we go;— 


Life slips by, 


and very soon we shall clear the 
bar at the mouth, and sail out on 
the ocean of eternity. I met an 
old man the other day on Dart- 
moor, he was nearing the river’s 
mouth,—bent down and decrepit: 
he seemed, however, to have made 
the choice, and the right one, and 
had given his heart to God: he 
had Jesus, the Heavenly Pilot, on 
board, and sailing out on the 
ocean of eternity was no terror to 
him. I also remember well the 
case of an old fisherman, who 
came up to me with a beaming 
face, and said:—‘‘ I’m a miracle of 
grace, I served the devil for eigh- 
ty years; and for five years, praise 
God, I have been on the Lord’s 


side. How good of Him to follow 
a sinner like me for eighty years, 
and then to forgive me all. I’ve 
led a rough life as a fisherman,— 
knocked about man and boy in the 
Channel aboard my trawler. Kegs 
of brandy and oaths and curses 
were my companions then, always 
aboard my craft. Now I leave 
the brandy behind, and carr 
this” (he reached out a Bible); 
‘“‘and as to the oaths and curses, 
bless you, in eighty years I got 
into such a habit of them that 
they came out of my mouth like 
water; didn’t know when I used 
them: but I went to the Lord, 
and told Him all about it, and 


asked Him to 


Cleanse my Mouth 


and keep it clean, and He’s done 
it: and if He can do it for me, He 
can do it for anyone.” 

Truly this old fisherman was, 
as he said, ‘a miracle of grace,” 
and many a sailor and fisherman 
can say the same. I often think 
of our Lord, when He wanted to 
choose His apostles: He did not 
go into the palaces and rich men’s 
houses, or even into the shops and 
streets; He went down to the 
quays, by the sea-shore, among 
the sailors and fishermen, and 
there He chose His apostles,— 
those men who were to be with 
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Him during His life, and who, 
after His death and resurrection, 
were to go forth to every land 
with the elad tidings of salvation, 
and in most instances were to seal 
their faith with their blood. All 
this required, of course, first of all 
the power of God in the soul, and 
with this, men of courage, zeal, 
and energy; and these character- 
istics were found among the fish- 
ermen. The brave fellows who 
could weather a gale of wind, who 
could toil all night while others 
were sleeping, —these were the 
men of courage and patience who 
were to be moulded into apostles. 

There is one who has always 
seemed to me every inch a sailor; 
a man of warm affection, and 
what we should call now ‘ great 
pluck.” As soon as he gave his 
heart to Jesus, he went away in 
the fulness of His joy, to call his 
own brother. There is no doubt 
that he was one of the most loved 
and honored by his Lord, and he 
loved Him with all the warm af- 
fection of a sailor. If any deed 
of daring was to be done, Peter 
was always to the fore: when the 
boat was flying before a 


Tremendous Squall, 


and a shadowy object was seen 
coming over the water, before the 
hearts of the others had ceased to 
beat, Peter had cleared the gun- 
wale, and was walking on the wa- 
ter to go to his Lord: when in the 
garden the Roman soldiers were 
closing round, and the shouts of 
the multitude came nearer and 
nearer, Peter (one against hun- 
dreds) drew his sword, to defend 
his Lord to the death: when, 
after the resurrection, in the grey 
dawn of the morning, Jesus stood 
on the shore, Peter, with the 
sharp eye of a sailor, made Him 
out, and in a moment was over- 


_ the sailor’s heart 
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board, wading through the water 


to oet to his Lord. Yes, Peter 
had_ the sailor’s characteristics, 
and, I am afraid, his defects 
also. 


He is ‘standing in the court,— 
a large open space in the High 
Priest's palace. Servants are hur- 
rying to and fro. He is feeling 
very “miserable: his Lord has been 
taken prisoner, and stands not 
very far off, bound: Peter can see 
Him. His courage has faded 
away: because he cannot be doing 
and daring, he must be waiting 
and suffering ; and this is not 
what he likes. <A testing time is 
near. He is suddenly asked a 
question about the prisoner,— 
whether he knows Him. He de- 
nies it. Again, and yet again, 
the question i is put, and he denies, 
—I am sorry to say sailor fashion, 
—with oaths and curses. But 
who is standing within earshot? 
Whose heart received a_ blow, 
worse than any from Roman rods, 
when that oath fell on His ears? 
“<The Lord turned, and looked on 
Peter,” with a look of sorrow, 
love and tenderness. That broke 
he ‘* went out 
and wept bitterly.” 

Have you ever thought that an 
oath is a prayer, —that vou call 
upon God to destroy you for ever, 
body and soul? What if He 
should take you at your word ? 
He is a prayer-hearing and an- 
swering, God: what if He should 
answer the swearer’s prayer, and 
send him in a moment where he 
asks fifty times a day to be sent? 

A man who was 


A Frightful Swearer 


was one day coming out with aw- 
ful oaths. One of his compan- 
ions, shocked at his language, said 
to him, ‘* You would not like to 
repeat what you have said to me, 
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shouldn’t 
‘< Well,” 


alone. to "@God:” <1 
mind,” was the answer. 


his friend said, ‘‘‘ you try it: go 
alone into the churchyard ‘to- 


night at twelve o’clock, and when 
no one is near, repeat to God, if 
you can, the language you have 
used to me.” He laughed, and 
promised to do it. That night 
was calm and beautiful: a full 
moon rode. in the clear sky. A 
few minutes before rratinight he 
lighted his pipe, and went “out to 
fulfil his appointment. As _ he 
turned into the churchyard, he 
thought how calm and_ holy it 
seemed. He went to the appoint- 
ed spot; but when he remembered 
what words he had to say, his 
tongue clove to the roof of his 
mouth. God seemed everywhere; 
and the next moment, instead of 
awful curses poisoning the calm 
air, he fell on his knees, and 
cried, ‘‘God be merciful to me a 
sinner!” 

Peter’s thoughts were much the 
same, as he rushed out into the 
moonlight. What had he done? 
He had denied the Lord, not once 
or twice, but three times; and, 
worse than ever, with oaths and 
curses! Can he be forgiven? Can 
he receive power which will de- 
liver him from this evil habit, 
and make him strong and brave, 
and give him clean lips for Jesus, 
so that the words of his mouth 
will be always acceptable in God’s 
sight? Look at his after history 
to see the answer. Never again,— 
not even when, years after, Paul 
felt it right to rebuke him, —do 
we hear an oath from his mouth: 
he could never forget that Jesus 
had heard him, that Jesus forgave 
him, and that Jesus was giving 
him grace, day by day, to keep 
from that sin. . 

I once heard a terrible, but true, 
story of a swearer. A regiment 


d47 


was going out’ to India, on board 
one of the troop-ships. 


A Number of Soldiers 


were together: the time hung 
heavy on their hands, and one and 
another began to use bad lan- 
guage. At last they formed a 
ring, and decided that the game 
they were going to play should be 
won by the man whos se oath was 
pronounced the worst. At last a 
man said, ‘‘I have it; I remem- 
ber one that will beat the worst.” 
As he pronounced the dreadful 
words, his face worked convulsive- 
ly, and he fell on the deck para- 
lysed, all power of speech and the 
use of his limbs gone. For weeks 
he lay helpless. The sick-berth 
steward who attended him told 
me the story. He recovered very 
gradually; but, thank God, the 
affliction had changed him alto- 
gether. His first word when he 
could speak was the name of Je- 
sus; the Bible was never out of 
his hand; and although he never 
became a strong man, and was in- 
valided from the service, he be- 
came an earnest Christian in word 
and deed, ‘‘ washed in the Blood 
of the Lamb.” 

Of course I do not know whose 
eye is on this Letter: it may be 
that of one who feels that he is 


eunleyas ee matter. God’s com- 

S plain as “Thou shalt 
not nies ‘Thou shalt not 
steal,”—is, ‘‘I say unto you, 


swear not at all.” Scientific men 
tell us that no word spoken into 
the air is ever lost ; and now we 
know that by the wonderful in- 
strument, the telephone, words 
spoken miles off are perfectly clear: 
to him who holds the wire. 


— God’s Telephone 


brings every word spoken any- 
where clearly to His ear. Hvery 
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oath spoken rings out in His 
presence. Your Lord and Savior 
hears all your language and mine, 
as clearly as He heard Peter’s: 
and does He not often turn and 
look at us with a mixture of love 
and pity, which ought to break 
our hearts? Think, dear brother, 
of the look and the love of Jesus, 
if you are ever tempted again to 
say the wicked word. Nothing 
but His blood, which He shed so 
freely on the cross, can wash out 
the sin of swearing; but, as the 
hymn says, ‘‘ His blood can make 
the foulest clean.” Me washed 
away Peter’s sin: it was forgiven, 
and, like all sins which God for- 
gives, was forgotten. He says, 
“¢T will cast all their sins into the 
depths of the sea.” And then Je- 
sus not only forgives, but He 
gives grace which changes the 
swearer into something quite dif- 
ferent. 

Dr. Marsh was preaching once, 
I think in Coventry: he saw a tall 
rough man leaning against one of 
the pillars at the end of the 
church. A friend said to him 
afterwards, ‘‘Did you see that 
tall rongh man in Church? that 
was ‘Swearing Tom:’ it was a 
marvel that he should be there, 
but I suppose he came to see you.” 
“God grant,” said Dr. Marsh, 
‘that he may be brought to 
Christ!” Some years passed, and 
Dr. Marsh was in the same town. 
“Do you remember ‘ Swearing 
Tom?’ said his friend. ‘‘Sure- 
ly,” was the answer, ‘‘ what of 
him?” ‘Well, thank God, he 
has a 


New Nick-Name 


now: he used to be called ‘ Swear- 
ing Tom’ because of his oaths 
and curses, but now he is called 
‘Praying Tom.’ You never hear 
a bad word from his lips; only 
prayer and praise.” 
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Now, there are ‘Swearing Toms’ 
in the Navy, there is no doubt ; 
oh! that they may become ‘ Pray- 
ing Toms,’ by receiving Christ! 
Remember, God’s word says, ‘‘ As 
many as received Him, to them 
gave He power to become the sons 
of God.” Don’t forget that word 
‘‘powER;” that is what you 
want: you want power to be holy, 
—power to leave off swearing, 
drinking, a wicked hfe: here is 
God’s answer: ‘‘As many as re- 
ceived Him, to them gave He 
power.” That is all you have got 
to do, to receive Christ. Some 
people talk of what they shall 
have to give up: the Bible says 
nothing about giving up, but it 
speaks of receiving, and receiving 
not a doctrine, not a creed, but a 
Person: ‘‘ received Him.” If you 
have received Him, you will get 
the power which you need,—a 
power brought into our hearts by 
the Spirit,—the power of Christ, 
which can make us conquerors 
over sin,—all sin; that of swear- 
ing included. 

Few habits are more difficult to 
break: the words slip out so easily 
when it is of long standing, but, 
thank God, no one need despair; 
for once in Christ, once receive 
Him, and the power is there to 
enable you to do it. There isa 
place where the language spoken 
is oaths and curses, and that place 
is Hell: there is a place where 
nothing approaching to an oath 
can ever come, and that place is 
Heaven: there they sing the bless- 
ed song,—‘‘ Unto Him that loved 
us, and washed us from our sins 
in His own blood, to Him be 
glory.” God grant that you and 
I, even sinners as we have been, 
may stand among that blood- 
washed throng, and sing that 


Glorious Song ! 
Many who have been swearers 
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Peter among them, will stand 
there; and I am quite sure among 
the memories of the wonders of 
God’s grace, which will be told in 
Heaven, will be ‘‘The Fisher- 

man’s oath, and who heard it.” 

Believe me, 

Your sincere Christian Friend, 
AGNES EK. WESTON. 


* 


Abiding and Fruitbearing. 


The following is from an ad- 
dress to young converts, delivered 
in London, to an audience of from 
four to five thousand, by Rev. J. 
OswaLtp Dyxzs, D. D. It was 
forwarded to this country by Mr. 
Moopy, who regarded it as one of 
the best things of the kind to 
which he had ever listened :— 

Young converts sometimes feel 
as if they did not want much con- 
firming in the faith; but those 
who have had more experience 
will agree with me in this, there 
is hardly a time in the Christian 
life when the believer is in greater 
danger than a little while after he 
is first converted. For there is a 
good deal in first experience that 
cannot in the nature of things be 
permanent. The novelty, the new- 
fangledness, as it were, wears off, 
and certain phases of experience 
peculiar to first impressions and 
first believing pass away. There 
is at such a time great danger 
that when these things do pass, 
and the hard, stern battle of life 
begins, the conscience will become 
clouded, the old Adam crop up, 
and the old habits seek to reassert 
their former mastery over you. 
There is great danger that then 
you should begin to imagine your 
conversion was a mistake, your ex- 
perience a delusion, and your joy 
a fallacy. You may be tempted 
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to throw it all up, as if there had 
been nothing gained. Now this 
is precisely one of the perils of 
early Christian life, and it is a 
great help to those who are in such 
circumstances to be told by those 
who have had longer experience 
that they are not at all surprised 
at such a state of matters. You 
have to lay your account with it; 
these temptations have got to come. 
and to be prepared is half to win 
the battle. 

And you must learn to distin- 
guish between beginning and go- 
ing on in the new life to which 
you have been called. Everything 
seems different in the beginning 
from what it is in going on. 
There is a certain excitement in 
your conversion, a pleasure in the 
very newness of your hopes and 
experiences, a delight in the free- 
dom realized from old and, per- 
haps, repulsive habits. But the 
course of life lies before you, its 
ordinary experiences have to be 
faced, and you must learn how to 
utilize and realize the power you 
have received in the business of 
daily life. In this respect spiritu- 
al life nowise differs from new be- 
ginnings made in other spheres. 
A young married couple leave the 
church very happy, and rightly so, 
but they have yet to learn to bear 
and forbear in the worries and 
cares, the crossings and frettings 
of temper in daily life and duty. 
They will be no less happy in the 
end, yet there is a change of ex- 
perience. A soldier who has just 
become a recruit knows nothing 
of the long and tedious drills, 
while he learns how to keep rank, 
to use his weapons, and submit to 
the exigencies of discipline. These 
things, while strange to him, are 
difficult and toilsome, although 
easy and pleasant enough when he 
has mastered his drill. To the 
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new beginner there is in all things 
a certain difficulty until he gets 
fairly under way and in active 
service. , Perhaps there is at first 
hard work to get through until 
one gets accustomed to the routine 
of duty. Itis very much the same 
thing in the spiritual life; and 
young converts ought to know 
what lies before them, and it is 
better they should know it. Christ 
asks none to come without making 
it clear they will have a good deal 
to hear, a good deal to suffer, and 
a good deal todo; and, when these 
things do come, He expects us to 
be prepared, not discouraged. 
Now the first. thing 1 should 
like to say is, Christian life means 
going on as you have begun. How 
did you become Christians? By 
repenting of your sins and putting 
your trust in the blessed Son of 
God. These are just the exercises 
you must continue; continually, 
as often as you sin, and that is 
daily and hourly, and as long as 
you sin, and that is while you are 
in the body, for in this life you will 
never be wholly free from sin and 
temptation; continually, therefore, 
you have to keep on repenting of 
sins and confessing your sins. And 
then, what further? Simply that 
you have to keep on, as you began, 
taking Christ at His word; believ- 
ing, because He says it, that He is 
faithful and just to forgive you 
your sins, and to cleanse you from 
all unrighteousness. Can you in 
true faith cast yourselves into His 
hand, exactly as you made the 
great: venture at the beginning of 
your Christian life, at conver sion? 
This is nothing new to you who 
are His; you have already trusted 
Him. But I want you to see that 
you go on as you began. Just as 
you “trusted Him for the biggest 
of all things you can possibly re- 
quire, the salvation of your soul, 
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as you trusted Him for the for- 
giveness of sin and for salvation, 
so, now, in the little things of 
daily life, for daily comfort and 
for daily guidance in perplexity, 
trust Him in all matters, however 
trifling; let ever yi niay contrary 
and harassing as it may appear, 
only combine ‘to make you exercise 
the Christian trust mcre continu- 
ally and closely. You know that 
it is staying power that wins the 
race; those who begin with great 
speed and much promise, but soon 
get tired, will not win. It is 
sticking to it that wins. The 
Apostle Paul had occasion to ob- 
serve this when he wrote to the 
young saints in Galatia, ‘* Ye did 
run well; who did hinder you?” 
So I say to you to-night: you ya 
gan well a few weeks, days, 
months ago; are you Hindereae 
What is hindering you? You must 
go on just as you ‘began. The life 
of faith is a continuation of the 
first act of faith by which you be- 
came a Christian. 


The Mariner’s Church. 
A REMARKABLE RECORD. 


On Sunday, the 14th inst., Rev. 
HDs. Murpry; D.) De cotetie 
New York Port Society Mariner’s 
church in this city, gave in his 
evening discourse a review of the 
work under his pastorate, which 
has now continued for twenty 
years. He spoke of the great 
changes that had taken place with- 
in that time in the nation and in 
the city. Twenty years ago the 
country was in the midst of the 
civil war, and during his first Sun- 
day services the streets of the city 
were full of soldiers. The City 
Hall park, and many of the public 
parks of the city, were filled with 
barracks, where the nation’s de- 
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fenders were received, some re- 
turning from the bloody field of 
battle, bruised and wounded and 
sick, and others on their way to 
the seat of war. 

At that time many of our most 
prominent citizens had their resi- 
dences in these lower wards of the 
city, and now they are almost all 
gone and their places are filled 
with an entirely different class of 
people, who have no sympathy in 
our modes of religious worship. 
Consequently no Protestant church 
in this part of the city can be sus- 
tained without outside aid. 

He said as this work is almost 
wholly confined to seamen, and as 
seamen make their temporary 
homes along the lower water front 
of the city, we have never failed 
to have good congregations. When 
the present pastor entered upon 
his charge, the church had been 
in existence only eight years. Its 
organization added greatly to the 
influence and success of the work 
among seamen. ‘These converted 
sailors now have a Christian home, 
where the ordinances of baptism 
and the Lord’s Supper are regu- 
larly administered. The perfect 
order and quiet the seamen have 
ever observed in the house of God, 
and the marked and close atten- 
tion they uniformly give to the 
preaching of the word, have been 
a matter of surprise to those who 
have had the privilege of address- 
ing them. There has always been 
more or less spiritual interest 
among the men. The communion 
seasons occur on the first Sabbath 
of each month, and rarely has a 
communion passed without addi- 
tions to the church on confession 
of faith. They never have a cold 
and formal social meeting. Chris- 
tian sailors are always prompt to 
take part, and the matter and 
manner of their addresses are 
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oftentimes surprising. During the 
meetings of Moody and Sankey in 
our city, nearly nine years since, 
a most remarkable work of grace 
commenced in the church, which 
has continued unbroken, summer 
and winter, until the present time. 
Besides the pastor’s study, eight 
small rooms were prepared, open- 
ing out of the large reading room, 
in which to prosecute the work. 
In addition to the corps of male 
missionaries and volunteer work- 
ers four earnest, cultivated Chris- 
tian women were employed, who 
have proved wonderfully success- 
ful in leading these men one by 
one to Christ. This inquiry-room 
work has proved successful, be- 
yond the most sanguine expecta- 
tion. During the past nine years 
morning and evening services have 
been held every day, summer and 
winter, and after each service an 
hour or two has been occupied by 
all the workers in personal inquiry, 
prayer and instruction. Hundreds 
of sailors have been reached and 
saved by the personal presentation 
of the truth, when they would 
pass the word by, however faith- 
fully and pungently presented 
from the pulpit. Dr. Murphy 
gave the following statistics of the 
twenty years’ work:— 

Sermons, lectures and addresses, 
about 3,000; funerals attended, 
520; children baptized, 350; mar- 
riages celebrated, 720; added to 
the church on confession of faith, 
over 1,600.— MN. Y. Observer, Sep- 
tember 25th, 1884. 


<p 0-——____— 
“We Said He Would!” 


The session of the Presbyterian 
church had convened for the re- 
ception of members. ‘The venera- 
ble elders sat around in a circle, 
the ‘young pastor in the midst. 
One candidate after another pass- 
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ed the usual examination, until 
all had been received and with- 
drawn. A boy of ten years of age 
had been sitting thoughtfully near 
the door. It was supposed that 
he was waiting for some of those 
who were in conference with the 
session; but when they were all 
gone and he still remained the 
pastor approached him, and learn- 
ed that he too wished to be ad- 
mitted to the communion of the 
church. 

He was soon seated, and the 
examination began. It progress- 
ed satisfactorily until most of the 
usual ground had been gone over, 
the boy clearly and calmly nar- 
rating the circumstances under 
which he had been awakened to 
a sense of his guilt, and led to feel 
his need of Christ as a Savior. 
Then came the question, ‘‘ What 
did you do when you felt yourself 
to be so great a sinner?” And 
the eyes of the examiners bright- 
ened as he answered, ‘‘I just went 
to Jesus and told Him how sinful 
I was, and asked Him to forgive 
me.” 

But the next answer brought 
the shadow again to their faces, 
for as the pastor asked, ‘‘ And 
do you hope that at times Jesus 
heard you and forgave your sins?” 
He answered promptly, ‘‘I don’t 
only hope so, sir, | know He did.” 

There was a confidence in the 
tone with which the word ‘‘ know ” 
was uttered that startled the hear- 
ers. The oldest of them raised 
his glasses and peered into the 
face of the little candidate and 
said:—‘‘ You say you ‘ know’ that 
Jesus forgave your sins?” ‘Yes, 
sir,” was the prompt, unhesitating 
answer. 

There was an ominous pause in 
the examination. Such positivism 
could only be, it was feared, the 
ofispring of presumption. The 
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boy must be resting on some false 
foundation. 

‘*You mean, my son, that you 
hope Jesus has pardoned your 
sins?” 

**T hope He has, and I know it 
too,” with a bright smile on his 
manly face. 

‘“‘How do you know it, my 
son?” every eye being intent on 
the little respondent. 

‘“*He said He would,” said the 
boy, with a look of astonishment, 
as if amazed that any one should 
doubt it. 

“« He said He would do what?” 

“He said that if I confessed my 
sins He was faithful and just 
and would forgive them; and I 
did confess them to Him, and I 
know He forgave them, because 
He said He would.” 

The old Scotch elder took off 
his glasses to wipe the moisture 
from his eyes, and turned to the 
pastor. ‘‘He’s got hold of the 
right end of it, sir. Flesh and 
blood have not revealed it to him. 
I move that the examination be 
closed.” 


The New Birth a Scientific 
Necessity. 


On all hands I see men who are 
loving what God hates, and hating 
what God loves; and, as I live, I 
believe it is il! with such men, 
and that it will continue to be ill 
while they continue in this dissim- 
ilarity of feeling with God. You 
say that God is good. Our mol- 
luscous liberalisms are teaching us 
constantly that, as a parent for- 
gives his child, God will forgive 
us. Fatherhood, sonship—these 
are, indeed, the central ideas of 
the moral universe; but show me 
the father, who is worthy of the 
name, who will forgive a child be- 
fore the child is sorry for his fault. 
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The child tells a falsehood, never 
repents, has a brazen conscience, 
will not admit that he has done 
wrong,—knows that he has, but 
does not repent. Does the father 
forgive the child? If he does, he 
harms him. By as much as the 
father loves the child, by so much 
he refrains from pardoning him 
until the son is sorry for his fault 
and really chooses its opposite. 
If I live long enough in dissimilar- 
ity of feeling with God, I may 
never be really sorry for my sins 
and choose their opposites. God’s 
fatherhood itself prevents Him 
from injuring any soul by pardon- 
ing it in its wilful disloyalty. 
That which I am afraid of is God’s 
fatherhood. What I fear is not 
so much God’s justice as His in- 
finite love, which will forbid Him 
forever from pardoning me while 
Iam yet voluntarily rebellious to 
Him. ‘To pardon me in that state 
is to injure me, just as to pardon 
a child in his self-chosen lie is to 
injure the child. To pardon any 
soul while it is in wilful rebellion 
to the moral law is to injure that 
soul, and this Omniscient Love 
will never do. 

That is why I am afraid in this 
universe, and why I wish for all 
men speedy similarity of feeling 
with God, before they drop into a 
final dissimilarity of feeling with 
Him. Asit is sure that I must 
be enswathed for ever in ‘‘ the 
Eternal Power that makes for 
righteousness,” it is sure that I 
must love what it loves and hate 
what it hates, or every star in 
every constellation will fight 
against me. This is a necessity 
of self-evident truth. The haught- 
iness of negation is shattered here 
upon the ‘stern reef of modern 
ethical science. It is the glory of 
what I call axiomatic theology 
that it guides men by the self- 
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evident truths of common sense 
into the very depths of the holiest 
truths of religion. It shows, by 
the very same principles on which 
you depend behind the counter, 

and in the halls of legislation, and. 
in juries trying cases of life and 
death, and in arithmetic, and in 
geometry, that we must absolutely 
have similarity of feeling with 
God, or we cannot have peace in 
His presence. If we postpone the 
acquisition of that similarity, we 
may fall into dissimilarity of feel- 
ing, which will become first pro- 
longed, then inveterate, and then 
possibly final, and, if final, must 
lead to a state where God cannot 
pardon us if He loves us.—Jev. 
Joseph Cook. 

+ 

TAKING its text from the recent 
unveiling of the Tyndale Memori- 
al, the London Times remarks up- 

on the increasingly large signifi- 
cance given to the Bible in modern 
literature:— 

“‘Immensely as the literature of 
this country has increased in this 
century, the Bible now occupies a 
larger proportionate space in that 
literature than ever it did. No 
book raises so many inquiries or 
touches so many interests. The 
Bible sends the student to libraries 
and archives. To the Bible we 
owe much of the intense and 
spreading interest in languages 
and in the originals of customs 
and of peoples. It directs the 
traveler to buried cities, to the 
tombs of kings, to the records of 
states once areat, and well-nigh 
forgotten. Wherever the battle 
of opinion is now the liveliest, 
wherever the race for discovery is 
most eager, wherever the earth at 
last reveals her buried history, it 
is to add to our knowledge of the 
sacred story, and to our under- 
standing of the sacred volume.” 
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“ROWDY BROWN.” 


AN INCIDENT OF THE M AULEY MISSION. 


There was a certain man called 
‘Rowdy ” Brown, a great power- 
fully built, courageous fellow, 
who was a terror to the Fourth 
Ward in New York City. He 
had been a mate on the Liverpool 
packets, and was a sayage, brutal 
man. Je was passing a man on 
one occasion, who was sitting on 
the forecastle reading his Bible, 
and without a word or sign of 
provocation, Brown drew back his 
heavy boot and kicked the poor 
fellow square in the mouth, 
knocking his teeth out and cut- 
ting him severely by the blow. 
He went to California once, and 
while there, it was reported, kill- 
ed several men. We always re- 
ceive such rumors carefully, know- 
ing how things grow and are ex- 
aggerated by traveling from one 
to another, but there was un- 
doubtedly some truth in the sto- 
ries, for when questioned by me 
he did not deny it, and in fact 
acknowledged it to me in explain- 
ing how some of the cases oc- 
curred. 

He seemed utterly fearless of 
consequences to himself, as he 
proved by standing on a certain 
occasion cursing a man to his face 
while the latter stood with a re- 
volver in each of his extended 
hands, and fired both their con- 
tents into his body. Such was 
the man of whom we now write. 

He was stopping at Mr. Rhody’s 
new Sailors’ Home, when he was 
told that one of his sailor chums 
was converted at the Mission. He 
became enraged on hearing of it, 
and swore a bitter oath, adding, 
“Twill take a bottle of whisky 
down there, and when that feller 
gets up to talk, I'll take him by 
the upper jaw in one hand and 


the lower jaw in the other, tear 
his mouth open and pour the 
whisky down him or break his 
back in the attempt.” And he 
meant it, and was capable of doing 
all he threatened. 

I did not know of his threat or 
his coming or I should have been 
very uneasy. He came armed 
with a black bottle, and waited 
for his old companion to testify, 
in order to carry out his plan as 
contemplated. While waiting he 
listened, and listening, became 
interested, until all of a sudden 
he became conscious of a strange 
unaccountable sensation coming 
over him, and he began to trem- 
ble. He fought it off with all his 
natural obstinacy of character, 
in vain; it continued to gather 
strength, until becoming alarmed, — 
he sought to escape by running 
away; but all of no avail, the 
crowd being so densely packed 
that in’ lis present weak and 
trembling condition he could not 
force his way out, and by the time 
his friend arose to testify, this 
human lion was completely power- 
less. When the testimonies ceas- 
ed, and a way was open for peni- 
tents to come forward, Brown 
rushed desperately to the front, 
and said:—‘‘ Oh! pray for mE! ” 
and dropped on his knees at the 
penitent chairs. 

Everything was in a state of 
quiet but intense excitement in a 
moment, for nearly every one 
present knew his desperate char- 
acter. We gathered around him; 
but oh, how he yelled for mercy! 
It was terrible to hear that man 
groan and beg! His great stron 
body was racked with the fearful 
pent up anguish of his soul. He 
continued to seek in this manner 
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until the meeting closed, but ap- 
parently with but little encourage- 
ment. On the second night, after 
retiring to his bed, he was pray- 
ing earnestly, when suddenly the 
light broke into his heart, and he 
knew the work was wrought. He 
sprang from the bed and soon 
aroused the whole house with his 
acclamations of praise to God for 
his pardoning mercy. He became 
a diligent worker, and sometimes 
in his intense earnestness would 
go out on the street, pick up a 
poor sailor SUES bs lug him into 
the Mission and d deposit him at 
the penitent form, when the as- 
tonished sailor would submit to 
the inevitable, and melted by the 
burning, loving prayers, would 
weep and yield himself to be 
saved. 

Brown was liberal with his 
means, and on his return from a 
voyage, would frequently give us 
fifteen or twenty dollars at a time 
to help on the work. 

How he lived his religion aboard 
ship and among his associates can 
be best told by relating the follow- 
ing incidents. He shipped on one 
occasion, after his conversion, 
aboard the West India brig Nel- 
lie ; the captain was ashore one 
day while at the -latter-named 
place, and met an old acquaint- 
ance, a captain also, whom Brown 
had formerly known and in fact 
had beaten unmercifully on a pre- 
vious occasion. After a few mo- 
ment’s conversation the captain 
of the Nellie remarked:—‘‘ Cap- 
tain, do you know who is con- 
verted? ” 

Go Osu dome t..77 

«© Rowdy Brown.” 

What!” exclaimed the other, 
looking at his friend as if he 
thought him insane; ‘‘ Rowdy 
Brown!” then adding slowly, 
after a moment’s silence, “I don’t 
believe it.” 
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‘“ Well, he is, just the same, 
and is aboard my brig now /” 

““T can’t believe it,” continued 
the doubter. ‘* Do you know he 
gave me a most unmerciful beat- 
ing once, besides cutting away my 


brig on another occasion?’ He 
was a dewl, he can’t he con- 
verted.” 

“‘ Yes, sir, he is,” insisted the 


first,“ and he is going to have a 
prayer meeting on board to-night. 
Come and attend it, won’t you? 12” 

The other made no reply, but 
seemed completely bewildered by 
the astonishing news he had just 
heard, and they parted. 

‘*Rowdy ” Brown had fixed up 
the deck of the Nellie and had a 
great canvas stretched for an awn- 
ing, with a sign painted, bearing in 
large letters, ‘‘ Jerry McAuley’s 
Prayer Meeting here this evening 
at three o’clock.” He would run 
the boats backward and forward 
and bring off loads of sailors to 
the meeting. <A revival broke out 
and spread among the crews of 
the different vessels. Gentlemen, 
and ladies also, who were from 
the United States but were resid- 
ing there, came aboard, and be- 
came deeply interested in the 
movement. 

From the last account we re- 
ceived from him he was doing 
well, had secured some property in 
Canada, and was Jiving a con- 
sistent Christian life. Later on 
we heard of his death from others, 
and had every reason to believe he 
died in the faith.—Jerry Mc- 
Auley’s Newspaper. 

—_——___—» +. 


So prier the time to smile, 
Why darken we the air 

With frowns and tears, the while 
We nurse despair? 


Stand in the sunshine sweet 
And treasure every ray, 
Nor seek with stubborn feet 
The darksome way, 
Celia Thaxter. 


From Chart and Compass, London, Eng. 
Emigrants Wanted. 
Emigrants for HMMANUEL’S 
LAND should lose no time in hay- 
ing their places secured, as only 
one vessel sails from our shores 
for that happy country. 
The Vesse’s Name—THE GOSPEL 
SHIP. 

Port from which it sails—THE 
City OF DESTRUCTION. 
Where bound for—EMMANUEL’S 
LAND. 

Time of Sailing—To-pDay. 
Price of Passage--WitTHOUT MO- 
NEY AND WITHOUT PRICE. 
Captain’s Name—JESUS CHRIST. 
Crew—-MINISTERS AND CONVERTS. 
Passengers—SINNERS SAVED BY 

GRACE. 
Sea over which it passes 
The Lighthouse — 'THE 
SCRIPTURES. 
Compass—TRUTH. 
Sails—-FAITH AND LOVE. 
Wind—TueE Hoty Sprrit. 
Steerage—GRACE. 
Anchor—Hopre. 
Passengers are supplied, with 
everything on the voyage. 
“My God shall supply all your 
need.” —Philippians iy, 19. 
“And yet there is room.” —Luke 
Xv, 22. 
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For the Sailors’ Magazine. 
The Faithful Swede—A. Mar- 
velous Work. 

In the autumn of 1858, Jonn A. Mor- 
RIS, a Swedish sailor, was converted in 
and united with the New York Mariner’s 
church. His life had been careless and 
reckless, living for himself, stifling con- 
science and gratifying his corrupt nature. 
But when the ‘‘new man” assumed con- 
trol he at once became a worker for souls 
and a leader of men. 

Haying shipped in the United States 
Navy he was ordered to the Receiving 
Ship North Carolina, among nearly a 
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thousand recruits. In that seething mass 
of worldliness he found only three men 
who were steering heavenward. ‘To these 
he proposed holding a prayer meeting. 
They consented to join him. Notice of 
the time and place being announced, 
many of the ‘‘ baser sort” assembled, and 
by their derisive epithets and riotous pro- 
ceeding endeavored to prevent its pro- 
gress. In the midst of the uproar, and 
against the advice of his brethren, Morris 
fell upon his knees and invoked the pres- 
ence of Him who calmed the winds and 
trod the waves of Galilee, and He, true to 
His covenant, ‘‘stilled the tumult of the 
people,” That prayer was blest. Oppo- 
sition ceased. The meeting continued 
nightly and grew until the forepeak was 
packed with men calling upon God for 
the pardon of their sins. Hundreds of 
them were converted and went thence, not 
only renewed men, but also zealous mis- 
sionaries. 

In a few months they were scattered 
among the several squadrons of the United 
States Navy in different parts of the 
world. When the Union was imperilled 
in 1861, a band of praying men was placed 
on board almost every man-of-war that 
left Boston, Portsmouth and New York, 
until in more than 157 vessels the cause 
of God was represented by 575 earnest 
Christian men who were not willing to go 
to heaven alone. 

Revival followed revival in merchant 
and naval vessels. Ships spoke each other 
in mid-ocean to inquire of the work of 


the Lord. Prayer meetings and Bible 
classes were established in the berth-deck 
and in the forecastle, in the tops and be- 
tween the guns, in the gun-room and in 
the cabin, and on board of many vessels 
meetings for prayer were held at noon, 
until conversions occurred on every hand. 
In some cases those took place by tens 
and twenties and thirties, but in one,— 
the United States Frigate Miagara,— 
sixty-eight officers and men were brought 
to acknowledge Christ during one cruise 
alone. 

Wherever the ‘‘ faithful Swede” went 
revivals occurred among his shipmates. 
Much missionary work was done by these 
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new converts. Bibles and tracts were dis- 
tributed in different languages. Churches 
were duilt, assisted and repaired by their 
contributions and labors. The coast line 
of the globe was made luminous with the 
lives of sailors renewed by the Spirit of 
God,—the rivers and harbors of the South, 
the creeks and bayous of the Yazoo, the 
Arkansas, the Red River and the the Miss- 
issippi resounded with the songs of Zion, 
and the prayers and thanksgivings of 
godly men of thesea. Sailors transferred 
to the army carried Christ with them, and 
in their new-born zeal made the tent and 
the camp-fire, the march and the bivouac. 
vocal with hymns of praise. Many of 
these noble men are living to-day and are 
still working for Christ. Cee 
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Another Trophy for Christ. 

A ripple of excitement recently swept 
over the still waters of the Sailors’ Snug 
Harbor, at Staten Island, which, became 
the leading topic of conversation with 
many in the corridors and work-shops, 
and was asource of joy to the few whoin 
that Institution are representatives of the 
Gospel of Salvation. The cause was the 
conversion of one of the inmates, whose 
life had been the very antipodes of humility 
and peace. fle had long been an enemy 
of the truth, taking pleasure in cursing 
and browbeating those who dared to at- 
tend our divine service. So persistent 
was his opposition, so virulent his abuse 
of the ‘‘psalm singers,” and the church 
“ang,” that many were prevented from 
attending for fear of his abuse. It might 
have been said of him, as the Apostle 
Paul said of himself, that he was ‘‘a blas- 
phemer, and a persecutor and injurious.” 
Nor did he limit his scurrilous attacks to 
the inmates. On one occasion he abused 
a missionary from the city, who came to 
the Harbor on a mission of mercy for a 
sick sailor, seeking a shelter within its 
walls. 

But the day of his adversity came to 
him at last, and even he was led to con- 
sider his latter end, and strange to say, it 
came about in this way :— 

A few months ago a Christian man was 
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admitted to the Institution, and placed 
in the same room with him. He very 
soon was made to feel very uncomfort- 
able by the sneers and taunting questions 
of his unconverted companion. Among 
other things, when the new-comer re- 
turned from attending service he was met 
with such questions as these, ‘‘ Well, 
you’ve been to church again, have you?” 
He meekly replied, ‘Yes, I have.” 
“Well,” said he, ‘‘what did old 
tell you this time? What had he to say 
for himself?” He was answered in a 
gentle manner by the good brother, tak- 
ing down his Bible and reading to him 
the text, and accompanying the reading 
with an outline of the sermon, and some 
special remark made, or some passage of 
Scripture quoted by the chaplain, such 
as, ‘‘ Except ye be converted and become 
as little children, ye shall not enter into 
the Kingdom of God,” or, ‘‘ God is not 
mocked, whatsoever a man soweth that 
shall he reap,” or, ‘‘Every one of us 
shall give account of himself unto God.” 

Passages such as these followed up 
with faithful warning and affectionate 
appeals produced a condition of things 
which the questioner did not anticipate, 
or desire. After a season he was taken 
sick. His Christian room-mate took par- 
ticular pains to do anything he could to 
comfort him. Subsequently he was re- 
moved to the Hospital, where he was vis- 
it.d by this brother, and kind words con- 
cerning the welfare of his soul were 
whispered into his ear. At length, by 
this constant dropping of words of love 
an impression was made upon the heart 
of stone. The chaplain of the Harbor 
marking the change, he was made a sub- 
ject of prayer. Soon he came to realize 
that he was a sinner, to repent of his sins, 
and to fly for refuge to the hope set 
before him in the Gospel. The work be- 
gun by the Holy Spirit went forward 
gradually, the new life was developed, 
and he found comfort in pleading with 
tears at the foot of the Cross for the full 
pardon of his sins. 
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He then sent for the chaplain, who 
had been gently leading him along, and 
comforting him with the promises of 
the word, and expressed his desire to 
partake of the Lord’s Supper. A few 
brethren were called together. He made 
an humble confession of his sins, ex- 
pressed a true repentance, and partook of 
that blessed memorial of the Savior’s 
love, which, as a means of grace, has 
cheered and strengthened so many saints 
in all the ages of the history of the 
Church. 

The change wrought is marvelous, as 
it is in every case where a sinner is will- 
ing to commit his all to Christ. <Al- 
most every breath is now a breath of 
prayer and thanksgiving to Him who 
“loved him and gave Himself for Him.” 


12. 
October, 1884. 
A 
Ships’ Libraries In The Brit- 
ish Navy. 


“Tt is to Mrs. F'ry, the philanthropist, 
that man-of-war’s-men owe the first libra- 
ries in the Queen’s service. Subsequent- 
ly, so far back as 1838, each line-of bat- 
tleship was provided by the Admiralty 
with 276 books; and smaller ships of war 
had each 156 volumes on board. But 
these were often nailed up in boxes, and 
carefully preserved in the hold, so as to 
be returned into store at the end of three 
or four years, when the ship paid off, un- 
used and therefore in good condition, 
We believe, however, that now-a-days, 
the books placed on board H. M.'s ships 
for the use of seamen and mariners, are 
invariably placed within reach, and are 
well read by the crews, especially when 
on foreign service. 

“The largest ships of war, now carry 
813 books to sea, for the use of their 
crews; and the smaller vessels flying the 
pennant have libraries containing 277 
volumes; while libraries of intermediate 
size are furnished by the Government to 
H. M.’s skips of other classes. As the 
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Royal Navy does not consist of many 
ships, 80,576 volumes suffice for 181 of 
the Queen’s vessels, giving an average of 
600 books on board each ship of war. 

«It is much to be wished that the 
crews of merchant ships were similarly 
provided with libraries for the voyage. 
It is very rarely that the employers pro- 
vide any books for general reading. 
Hence the exertions made by the Mis- 
sions to Seamen to put bags of books in 
the forecastles of vessels of the Mercan- 
tile Marine; and the appeal made for dis- 
used Bibles, Prayer Books, reading books 
of all kinds, magazines, periodicals, ete 
These bags of books are, of course, smal] 
things as compared to the Government 
libraries in H. M.’s ships; but they are 
placed in the forecastles where the crew 
can help themselves, and are changed 
every short voyage. They are much 
valued by the men, who are very fond of 
reading when at sea.”—Word on The 
Waters, London, Eng. 
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The “‘Dingley Shipping Bill” 
in San Francisco. 

Rey. Dr. S. C. Damon, of Honolulu, 
H. I., writes us from San Francisco, 
September 13th, 1884. We quote:— 

**T have made special inquiry here, 
respecting the operation and working of 
the new United States Law. It was 
gratifying to learn that the working of 
the law was beneficial to the sailor. It 
has tended to increase the number of sea- 
men in the Home, and has proved a 
wholesome check on the old-fashioned 
sailor boarding-houses. Sailors see that 
their best friends are those who are try- 
ing to sustain Chapels and Homes. Cap- 
tains and ship-owners have been com- 
pelled to codperate with the friends of 
the new law, and the friends of the 
sailors. 

“Perhaps it is too soon to pronounce 
decidedly upon this matter, but present 
prospects are favorable. Persons not 
intimately acquainted with the peculiar 
trials which the friends of seamen have 
to contend with, can with difficulty ap- 
preciate the joy which they experience 
when witnessing the progress of the new 
enactment.” 
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“BEACON LIGHTS FOR GOD’S MARINERS.” * 


This is the title of a gift-book for the season of 188485, of which, since its make-up 
and imagery are largely borrowed from the sea and its belongings, we speak in some 
detail. It is both a dainty and a helpful book, printed on heavy cards, held within 
covers by silken cord, illustrated in colors, and adorned with artistic devices of in- 
genuity and taste. For these reasons it will, doubtless, command the interest and 
the patronage of very many Christian readers, who will be particularly profited by 
more or less frequent perusal of its selections. We make up a page or more from it, 
for the readers of the Magazrnu, to exhibit its devotional and semi-nav tical character. 

Its Dedication is,— 

“To the Captain of our Salwation, who ‘hath made the depths of the sea w way for the 


ransomed to pass over,’’—“ for so he bringeth them unto their desired haven,”’— 
the words within a ship’s wheel. 


The Proem is printed on a single page, under the heading Hn Voyage, to the left 
of a ship’s compass, as follows:— 
Whichever way the wind doth blow 
Some heart is glad to have it so; 


Then blow it East or blow it West, 
The wind that blows, that wind is best. 


My little craft sails not alone, 
A thousand fleets from every zone 
Are out upon a thousand seas; 
And what for me were favoring breeze 
Might dash another with the shock 
Of doom, upon some hidden rock. 
And so I do not dare to pray 
For winds to waft me on my way; 
But leave it to a Higher Will 
To stay or speed me,—trusting still 
That all is well, and sure that He 
Who launched my bark will sail with me 
Thro’ storm and calm, and will not fail, 
Whatever breezes may prevail, 
To land’me, evéry peril past, 
Within His sheltering heaven at last. 


Then whatsoever wind doth blow, 
Some heart is glad to have it so; 
And blow it East or blow it West, 


The wind that blows, that wind is best. ris 
C.. Aw MM. 


Thence ‘‘ Beacon Lights” proceeds,—its citations made on one page for each day 
of the month, of which we print enough to give the flavor of the volume. 


First Day. 
(Illustration, in colors, at side,—Whale’s Back Light, Portsmouth. N. H.) 


“ The Lord is my Light.”—‘‘ I will make darkness light before them.” 


Gop’s Precious Promises! If we cherish them, they will shine out along life’s pathway to 
light up many a dark spot. Bracon Licurs! May they be such to you, and not the flashing» 
ed, that you may never lose sight of them for one moment. 
hed sf ‘s =) Capt. H. A. B. 


* Beacon Licuts ror Gop’s MARINERS, compiled and illustrated by Elizabeth N. Little, Au- 
thor of ‘‘ Pansy Text Book.’’ Copyright by S. E. Cassino & Co., Boston, 1884.—I/lustrations : 
outside silver cover, in colors,—‘‘ Boston Light, looking in,”’—title page, in colors,—‘* Boston 


Light, looking out.” 
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Second Day. 


“The Lord is my Light.” 

THE HUMAN LIFE VOYAGE is thickly beset on every side with the reefs of temptation and he 
rocks of sin, 

God has put lighthouses along the coast. 

‘Ve are the light of the world.” ** Let your light so shine before men, that they may see 


your good works and glorify your Father which is im Heaven,” 
‘ Mok: 


Third Day. 


‘The Lord is my Light.’’—“ Thy Will Be Done.” 
God’s will is like a cliff of stone, 
My will is like the sea ;— 
Each murmuring thought is only thrown 
Tenderly back to me. 


God’s will and mine are one this day 
And evermore shall be. 
There is a calm in life’s tossed bay, 
And waves sleep quietly. 
Paul Pastner. 


Fourth Day. 


“The Lord is my Light.”—“ Ye that fear the Lord, trust in the Lord.’” 
Trust on with a faith unfailing 
Though never so dark the sky, 
Though the seas thou art swiftly sailing 
Be tossed, and the tempest wailing 
A dirge as it passes by. 
Thou shall find a reward hereafter, 
Far greater than thou hast guessed, 
When thy tears shail be turned into laughter, 
Thy heart find its perfect rest. 


~~? 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


Nova Scotia. 
HALIFAX. 


At the third annual meeting of ‘‘ The 
Christian Mission to Seamen,” July 16th, 
*84, it was reported that in the previous 
twelvemonth,—largely by stimulus and 
aid from a ladies’ Auxiliary Society, 
recently formed, a ‘‘Seamen’s Rest”? had 
been opened. During the year 40,000 
seamen were in the reach and under the 
influence of the Mission. Three hundred 
and ninety-six vessels were visited. Hos- 


pital work, Bethel Services (150) and Spe- 
cial Meetings, the issue of reading bags, 
distribution of tracts, etce., were the 
means employed to benefit seamen. 


England. 


DEVONPORT. 


The following is the pledge of the 
R. N. P. 8. referred to in the last Macs- 
ZINE (p. 326). 


Royat Navan Puriry Society. 
‘“* Keep Thyself Pure.” 


I promise, by the help of God, to dis- 
countenance all Licentiousness and Bad 
Language, and by my influence and ex- 
ample to try to get others to do the same; 
and I will ask Christ for power and 
strength to keep this promise. 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


Sweden. 
STOCKHOLM. 

In the quarter ending August 31st, 
Mr. A. M. Lsunepere, sailor missionary, 
visiting seamen, had prayer-meetings on 
board ship, aided in meetings of the 
““Women’s Union for Sailors” at Gell- 
stugan and Radmangatan, was at Di- 
deron eight days prosecuting mission 
work, and also had for a time the as- 
sistance in ‘‘shore” visitation of Rey. 
N. P. Wautsteptr, of Helsingborg, who 
was on a visit at S. Here, prayer meet- 
ings were sustained at the Sailors’ Home. 
At Strangnas he spent eight days, 
preaching in the open air. The same 
labors were put forth in August,—in the 
three months to the extent of 115 vessels 
visited. 

re eR 


Denmark. 
COPENHAGEN, 


Writing 3rd September, 1884, Rev. A. 
WoLLEsoN, sailor missionary, says:— 


A Visit. 

““Our beloved brother BorELLA,” (our 
Sailor Missionary at 190 Cherry St., in 
. New York), ‘‘has paid us a short visit. 
I need not tell you how glad we were to 
see one from your city, and especially an 
old and tried friend. We never forget 
those happy times when we worked to- 
gether in New York. ‘That, indeed, is a 
green spot in memory. Mr. Borella has 
left for London, whence he intends to 
return to America. 

Lli—Helped. 

“T am sorry to say that I have not 
been able to do much in the Master’s ser- 
vice in the past six weeks. I have been 
and still am suffering from a very serious 
disease in my throat, caused by straining 
my voice. For more than a week I could 
not speak a word. In my affliction I 
have learned more than at any time be- 
fore to thank God for the gift of speak- 
ing and singing, but I hope again in the 
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near future that I shall be able to tell 
what Jesus has done for this lost world. 
In the time I have been sick, the Bethel 
Ship has been painted inside and out- 
side. 

‘** Brother H. NreELsEN, emigrant mis- 
sionary, beside attending to his own duty 
has kindly visited ships, boarding-houses 
and hospitals, and distributed to seamen 
God’s Holy Word, with other religious 
and temperance reading-matter, and has 
endeavored to serve seamen and their 
families according to his best ability. 
He has now left Copenhagen on his way 
to America. 


The Evangelical Alliance. 


“The Highth Conference of the Evan- 
gelical Alliance commenced here, 30th 
August, at 7 o’clock p. m., in the Universi- 
ty, where the delegates from foreign 
countries received a cordial welcome, 
and brought affectionate greetings from 
their own countries. Rev. Dr. Joun 
Hau, of New York, tendered friendly 
greeting and sympathy from the Church 
of Christ in America, and spoke of the 
large collections taken for missionary ob- 
jects, and the encouragement felt in the 
harvest of redeemed souls. His address was 
answered by Rev. Mr. Wau, who remem- 
bered how much Denmark was indebted in 
various ways to America. He (Mr. W.) 
spoke of the Church, and religious life and 
progress in Denmark; he regretted that the 
affairs of the Church were ruled by the 
government. Nevertheless there is an hon- 
est searching for the truth. The churches 
are crowded on the Sabbath, and songs 
of praise are heard, but yet God’s word 
is much neglected. He stated that eight 
per centum of the inhabitants are dis- 
senters. 

“We heard at the Conference good 
news from all parts of the world. The 
fact is that the Church of Christ triumph- 
antly endures the assaults of her foes, 
and is strengthened by the knowledge 
that souls redeemed are of greater value 
than millions of worlds. 

“This Conference of the Evangelical 
Alliance is the first of the kind here, but 
it will long be remembered. A powerful 
influence has already followed every 
effort put forth init. Words cannot ex- 
press what an amount of good has 
been accomplished. Those who have 
been present at its previous meetings 
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spoke of this as one especially marked by 
divine favors. 

‘““Rey. Mr. Monop, from Paris, Gen- 
eral Firtp and several other workers 
from England, Germany and Sweden, 
have kindly given us a part of their time 
and labor in preaching in our Bethel 
Ship, which has been filled to overflow- 
ing by seamen of different nationalities.” 


a 
Italy. 


NAPLES. 


Our last report from Mr. S. Burrowes, 
harbor missionary, contains the follow- 
ing records: — 

“April 6th, 1884.—Visited the steam- 
ship Sarah. Found the mate, Mr. Turn- 
ER, anxious to promote temperance. By 
way of example he became a member of 
the 8. T. L., and got eleven of the crew 
to follow his example. Sixteen sailors 
from H. M.S. Falcon held a Bible class 
in the reading-room of the Bethel and 
made themselves tea. This they repeated 
several times. 

“April 18th.—At the annual meeting 
in the Bethel the Rev. Mr. Barrr, the 
English chaplain, and Mr. Grayv, the 
British Consul, advocated the spread of 
the temperance cause to the ports of the 
Mediterranean and that each local society 
be affiliated with the parent society at 
Naples. Mr. ALexanper of the Society 
of Friends said the freedom and unity 
in the Bethel services was encouraging. 

“May 1st.—I gave a tea-meeting and 
entertainment to seamen. Ninety-five 
were present in the Bethel. 

‘‘May 9th.—Took a mission tour, visit- 
ing Sicily, Malta and Adriatic. Met 
with hearty reception from United States 
and British consuls and residents; got 
twenty-one persons to act as agents of 
the S. T. L. Left 500 pledge cards and 
800 of the tracts ‘Beware of Land 
Sharks.’ At Messina held a mission for 
ten days, from ship to ship. The grog- 
shops were doing a sad work there. After 
five or six days no more sailors were in 
the filthy prison, and disorder in the 
ships disappeared. In-this port the drink 
is made strong through spirits of wine 
and aniseed, and a seaman is stupid be- 
fore he is aware of it. In several ports 
Sailors’ Rests will beestablished and help 
given to look after poor Jack. Two 
thousand and twenty-six ships, manned 
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by 55,000 English-speaking seamen, fre- 
quent these ports and there are no mis- 
sions except at Malta. The ships and 
men for Malta are not in the number 
iven. 

“June 18th.—Returned to Naples and 
was glad to hear news of help for our 
Society to employ a missionary agent 
traveling from port to port. Heretofore 
the public-houses and grog-shops have 
made sad havoe on seamen’s morals, 
health and lives, for many have been 
drowned through drink. Now is a good 
time for the friends of seamen to take 
possession of the land and protect our 
weak brothers. 

“Rev. Mr. Crawrorp of the United 
States Navy, stated ata public meeting 
here, that he saw more disorder among 
his men in Mediterranean ports, than in 
China or Japan, owing to the want of 
Sailors’ Homes or Institutes, where the 
men could go and get rest and temper- 
ance refreshments, without the danger of 
being drugged and robbed. 

*« Meetings on board Bethel and ships, 
45; attendance of seamen, 836; temper- 
ance pledges, 50; visits to ships, 250; 
hospitals and prisons, 11; tracts and 
books, 1,520; tract bags, 6. For three 
months ending June, 1884.” 


oO 


Chili, 8. A. 


VALPARAISO. 


Reporting for last June, Rey. F. 


THompson, chaplain, said :— 


Work Growing—New Features. 


‘‘My work grows in importance upon 
me every day. In addition to the very 
large number of foreign vessels coming 
to our port, there is a large number of 
English and Scotch mechanics, some 
with their families and others without, 
residing here in our city. They are not 
church-goers, and too easily fall in with 
the customs of the country in regard to. 
religious habits. These must be reached. 


‘** Many of them have formerly been con- 
nected with the sea. They are not in- 
clined to go to any of our churches. If 
they can be interested, they would form 
a nucleus for a Mariner’s Church on 
shore, where they and their families can 
have the Gospel, and at the same time 
Jack on shore would have a place ready 
to receive him, and interested ones to 


| 


| hear. 


| the Sabbath. 
_ haye no doubt, get one, by-and-by. 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


eare for his welfare. For this object I 


| am working now, and hope for results 
| under the blessing of God. 


Attendance at Service. 
“Our service afloat is largely attended 
by the ships’ crews,—indeed, there is no 
cabin large enough to hold all that come, 


and many have to take seats on deck 


around the cabin sky light, and on the 
companion-way steps, where they can 
This being the winter season we 
cannot hold our service on deck. The 
average attendance for June is not as 


‘large as it was for May, the reason 


being that we had two rough Sundays, 


' when but very few could leave their 
| ships, owing to the weather. 


But we 
have had the largest congregation this 


_ month, that we have at any time seen. 
If we had a Hulk to hold service on, 


properly fitted up, I have no doubt we 
would gather a congregation of 200 on 
Our friends here will, I 


“« There have been some interesting cases 
of conversion among the English ap- 
prentice boys in connection with our ser- 
vices in the bay. I am much encour- 
aged. As ship-masters learn who I am, 


they manifest a desire to help the chap- 
| Jain. 


I am received on board and in the 
Hospital and Sailors’ Home with great 
kindness. The way is open for work in 
all these avenues. 

** Pray that God may bless the means 
used, and follow with His Spirit the en- 


‘deavor put forth to win the men of the 


sea to the Savior.” 


The last letter received from chaplain 
Thompson was dated September 38rd. 
His work was still gaining in strength. 
He wrote :-— 

** As I get acquainted more and more 
with the ship masters, they fall in with 
my’plans, and show a warm heart to the 
cause. I have been able to board every 
English and American ship that has 
come into our harbor, since I first began 
my work. I have distributed very large 
amounts of reading matter. 

‘*Our harbor is full of ships now. 
August and September are the two 
months when we have the largest num- 
ber of vessels. I have established a week- 
ly service in the Sailor’s Home, and hold 
service in the Hospital when there are 
many patients there. : 

‘‘ Letters begin to come to me from 
ship masters and men, who have left us 
for other ports, showing that our labor 
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has not been in vain. A few cases of 
spiritual birth are beyond all doubt. 
Others haye been quickened. 

“The Sabbath congregations are on 
the increase. I am glad summer is ap- 
proaching, for we can then hold our ser- 
vices on deck. Of late, no ship’s cabin 
has been large enough to hold the audi- 
ences. 

‘*Valparaiso is sorely in need of a re- 
vival of God’s work. The men of the sea 
are not the only ones that need looking 
after. But these are my charge and shall 
have my best and constant efforts. 

‘The amount of work to be done in 
this bay is practically without limit. 
Something has been done here, for years, 
indeed a good deal, but there has been a 
lack of system and organization, necessari- 
ly so, for there has not been the man to 
do it. Iam building up from the bottom. 
I find willing helpers, good advisers, and 
abundant. sympathy among the foreign 
merchants, their clerks, and Rey. Dr. 
TrumBuLi’schuren. I will, by the Divine 
help, do all in my power for the sailor 
visiting these waters. .Dr. T’s people are 
carrying on a very extensive work all 
through this country, and are giving large- 
ly to many and various Christian enter- 
prises, their resources being heavily taxed. 
And therefore it is that I ask our Society 
in New York to do what they can to up- 
hold my mission financially. Great good 
is now being done with the means at hand, 
and I am promised by our merchants that 
a Hulk will be secured, by-and-by, for our 
mission in the bay. When this is done, I 
shall thank Godand rejoice. In the mean- 
time I will diligently employ every means 
at hand for the forwarding of our special 
work, with which both my hands and 
heart are full. The seed must be sown 
and watered, the places and persons for 
the harvest-gathering God will appoint. 
I believe in the genius of hard work. I 
feel sure God will own what is done for 
Him by sincere and devout hearts. 

‘©T was much interested in the last an- 
nual report of the Society as published in 
the Magazine. By-the-by, the SarLors’ 
MaAGazinE would be as good a tract as 
could be found for distribution among 
the ships here.” 


>? ——_____—— 
Hawaiian Islands. 
HONOLULU. 
The Saturday Press of Honolulu, of 


Sept. 27th, has record of a meeting on the 
25th, at the Chinese Church in that city, at 
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which Christian Chinamen welcomed Mr. 
F. W. Damon, their teacher, and his wife 
—Rev. and Mrs. 8. C. Damoy, and a new 
native teacher just arrived from China, 
to their home and labors. 


SS 


New York. 
BROOKLYN, Us S. NAVY YARD. 


Chaplain Cranz, dating October 1st, 
1884, reports that temperance work has 
lately advanced in earnest. ‘‘ The month- 
ly meetings are crowded and enthusiastic, 
and our roll of membership has increased 
to nearly 500. I have been effectively 
aided mm our services by Chaplain R. 
RanpDALu Hozs, of the flag-ship Zennes- 
see, now in the Yard, as well as by Chris- 
tian friends in Brooklyn, as heretofore 
noticed. 

““The Sunday morning service and the 
Thursday evening Service of Song at the 
Marine Barrack’s Library, commenced 
last May, have been continued under 
somewhat unfavorable circumstances, but 
have increased in attendance and inter- 
est. Through the kindness of Chaplain 
G. A. CrawForD, of the flag-ship Rich- 
mond, which returned here from the 
Asiatic station in August, and went out 
of commission, an excellent cabinet 
organ, and a supply of Gospel hymn 
books, and a lot of camp-stools, used in 
his services aboard ship, were turned over 
to me, a much needed and timely aid in 
connection with my barrack’s services, 
for which we hope soon to have more ad- 
equate chapel accommodations.—During 
the quarter I have distributed 11,400 
pages of tracts, 2,000 papers and maga- 
zines, and 44 copies of the Bible, or 
Testament and Psalms.—The sudden 
death of our genial and universally be- 
loved commandant, Commander Tuomas 
Scorr FILLEBRown, September 27th, 
has cast a gloom over this naval station, 
the shadow of which still rests upon us. 
May its solemn admonition abide with 
Tastes 
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Sailors’ Home, New York, 


190 CHERRY STREET. 


Reported by F', Alexander, Lessee, for the 
month of 
SEPTEMBER, 1884. 
Total arrivals 
Deposited for safe keeping.........-.... $7,830 
of which $4,885 were sent to relatives and 
friends, and $2, 315 were returned to boarders. 


—_— -.___- 


Receipts for September, 1884. 


New HAMPSHIRE. 


Compton, D. W. G. Brown........... $ 100 
Hanover, Cong. ch., at Dartmouth 
College er One ane as 20 99 
Hane dow. a JA GIONG geen. cere reece ate 50 
VERMONT. 
Brattleboro, Cong. ch., of wh. L. G. 
Mead. $20 for libtyenc steatosis 387 19 
Springfield, Cong. church, of wh. a 
Friend, $20 for lib’y.............. 25 75 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
Amherst, 1st pat Ss church Aniblaisab ids 47 U7 
Boston, CCRT Wie en ae ae eee 2 00 
Chicopee, 1st Church, for Lib? ysstoome 20 70 
Conway, Cone church) eee seas 7 
Wiss DEV eS ers.det ch cies pen roe 1 00 
Dedham, Ist Cong. church........... 70 65 
Hitchburg/Conge.churehe.- 22s. se-ce6 7 00 
Rehoboth, Cong. church for lib’y.... 21 00 
Rockland, Cong. church....- 1... ..... 19 07 
Rowley, Cong. ch. and §.§, in full 
for library. /Aceeec- sen: tee eee 10 00 
South Egremont, Cong. church...... 20 00 
South Hadley Falls, Cong. ch. and 
SOCIOtye secre = sek eis aero 10 00 
Springfield, South church............ 18 61 
ist Chureby inet cos cceetsretesarheibts et 16 73 
Memorial church... ae <s+ ose eee 10 00 
Wakefield, Cong. church............. 13 36 
Westfield, 2nd Church, for lib’y...... 20 00 
West Springfield, 1st Church S. §., 
Lor Tbraby:. 45, acess. steht siseaeeae 20 00 
Mitteneaquesc.s sis sank ceetene nee 18 03 
CoNnNNECTICUT. 
Bristol, 'Cone: church... --.e4 ee 21 72 
Goshen, Cong) churchaann accent 39 86 
Harttord. vistichureh.y ass cree nae 113 36 


Meriden, 1st Cong. ch., to const. Mrs. 
John L. Billard, L. M., $30, and 
forlibrary, $20). sees tee ee come 50 00 


Middlebury, Cong. church............ 8 71 
New Britain, a member of South 

Cones churchiecss vas eee 5 60 
Old Saybrook, Cong. church......... 17 36 
Ridgefield. 1st Cong. church ........ 14 00 
South Killingly, Cong. church........ 1 50 
Thomaston, Cong. church............ 22 21 
Westbrook, Elihu Chapman......... 20 00 

New YorK. 

Brooklyn, Miss Lucy A. Huntington.. 1 00 
Huntington, West Neck 8.8. for gen- 

eral library work seniteaiesemenes 10 00 
VvamMaicd. Pres. chunchiss. 1 ieee 40 27 
New York City, Madison Square Pres. 

@hUTChi, ceca en Geta eee 50 17 
PUA. A. Jackson sc ts c ee Ae coee 5 00 
Soi Adkman "ea CO. se. ee eee 5 00 
Capt. S. L. Tunrrell, schr. B.' L. 

Townsend, for library work . 2 00 
Capt. B. Goudey, bark ‘Still 

Water, for library work.......... 1 00 

Poughkeepsie, Mrs. Julia P. tae 
of wh. for lib’y $20.. 30 00 


$886 91 


‘Cast thy bread upon the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days ’—Ece, II: 1, 


From The Well-Spring. 
Ties penlconsw 1.12 nts 


BY BENJAMIN F,. HUBBARD, 


[The author of the following sketch, the lamented son of our honored associate in 
the work of the AmErican SEAMEN’S F'RIEND Society, had powers of mind anda 
Christian spirit that would have blessed this world had he continued in it,—and 


doubtless now enrich the other world to which he passed, last summer. 


The sketch 


has appeared as a posthumous article, although prepared some time before his death, 
for the pages of The Well Spring.—Hp. Lire Boar. | 


“Tt will be eight months ago to-mor- 
row, Elsie, sincé your father sailed away. 
He said we might look for him any time 
after the first of June, and that was 
yesterday.” 

“Do you really think he will come 
soon?” asked Elsie eagerly. ‘‘I want 
to see him so much! He promised me a 
nice present if I learned to read before 
he got back; and I have learned, haven’t 
I, mother? ”’ 

‘“*You have, my dear,” she answered, 
“and you will give him a pleasant sur- 
prise. I hope he will come this month, 
when the place looks so pretty with the 
flowers all in bloom.” And the fond 
wife and mother gazed wistfully across 
the restless sea. 

“‘Tsn’t the water still, mother?” said 
Elsie. ‘‘It looks just as it did that morn- 
ing papa bade us good by.” 

But the mother, with more experience 
than her child, looked beyond the smooth 


waters of the harbor, and seeing the 
rolling surf answered,—‘‘ Ah, no! my 
child. Look at those white caps out 


there, and the waves breaking on the 
ledge close by. It is rough outside, and 
I fear we shall have a bad night. Come, 
Elsie, Jet us go into the house before it 
gets dark.” And the two walked away. 
John Lamson had been a roving sailor. 
Six years ago, he married his pretty 
young wife, and bought her a home in 
the seaport town of S——. He had re- 
cently been appointed mate of the Pefrel, 
which was now on a voyage to some 
South American port, with a cargo of 
merchandise. His wife and little girl 
anxiously looked for his return; but they 
knew that his affection for his loved ones 
at home was urging him on as fast as 
wind and weather permitted, and, happy 
in this thought, they patiently waited. 
“Hark! did you not hear a gun, 
Elsie? I hear it again, and there are 
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people talking. Some ship is in distress. 
It may be your papa. If it is, he will 
make the harbor, if any man can; for a 
truer seaman never trod the deck. I 
must go and find out what I can.” And, 
bidding Elsie be a good girl, she kissed 
her and walked out into the darkness. 

Elsie felt very uncomfortable left all 
alone. The blinds rattled loudly with 
each fresh gust of wind, seeming to em- 
phasize more forcibly to her those omi- 
nous words of her mother,—‘‘ It may be 
your papa.” Bed time finally dragged 
around, but she did not feel like sleeping. 
She would not neglect her prayers, how- 
ever; and, kneeling on the floor, she 
reverently repeated the Lord’s Prayer. 
Then, as if to give expression to some 
unsatisfied longing of her heart, she con- 
tinued in a half whisper:—‘‘ And, dear 
Lord, if that 7s my papa, please tell him 
how to steer straight, and bring him 
home safe; for,—for,—we love him so! 
Amen.” 

As she rose to her feet, an idea occur- 
red to her ; and, supporting herself by a 
chair, she took down the lamp from the 
table, and started upstairs. At the first 
landing, she rested a moment, and, then 
continuing her ascent, soon reached the 
attic. In one corner was a row-boat with 
a pair of oars attached. Opposite, near 
the window, stood a table. Pulling it 
one side, she reached up to put the lamp 
on it; but she was too short. Looking 
about, she spied a large, old-fashioned 
family Bible bound in ieather; and, using 
this to stand upon, she succeeded in plac- 
ing the lamp before the window. Step- 
ping back, she drew a deep sigh of relief, 
and said:—‘‘ There, that will do. 1f papa 
sees it, he will know we are thinking of 
him, and it may help him to find the 
way.” Groping down stairs, she went to 
her mother’s room, and lying down was 
soon fast asleep. 

Several hours had elapsed, when 
two figures glided to the attic. The 
Bible, table, and lamp told their own 
story. For a moment, John Lamson 
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looked at his wife in mute astonishment. 
Then he said solemnly :—‘‘ That is all that 
saved our lives, wife. I stood at the 
wheel myself. You know our house is the 
first one after you round the point. I 
saw neighbor Finley’s light, and mistook 
my bearings. Suddenly, this lamp flashed 
out in the darkness; and J changed my 
course just in time. Less than a quarter 
of a league beyond Jay Hazard Reef, and 
no ship’s crew ever got off those rocks 
alive. Where is the child?” 

‘‘Go_ softly, John,” she answered, 
**vou may disturb her.” 

On tiptoe, the two went down stairs; 
and, as he approached the bed, he lifted 
his lantern till the light fell across Elsie’s 
face. Then he stood still for a moment; 
and, brushing back the gathering tears 
from his weather-beaten face, he stooped 
down and gently kissed the sleeping 
child. 

“Leave the lamp where it is, wife,” he 
said. ‘*Some other poor fellow may be 
looking for its guiding rays. Heaven 
help such a one on a night like this. Let 
us go back again.” And, leading the 
way, they soon reached the attic. He 
took up the well-worn Bible and read a 
psalm of thanksgiving. Then, closing 
the book, he offered a fervent, grateful 
prayer to Him ‘‘who walketh upon the 
wings of the winds” and ‘‘hath meas- 
ured the waters in the hollow of his 
hand,” 


Ingenious Orioles. 

On the western side of Central Park, 
New York, very near One-hundred and 
third street and Eighth avenue, stands a 
row of elm trees, difficult to approach on 
account of a heavy growth of syringa 
bushes around them. On a branch of 
one of the trees, about sixteen feet from 
the ground, a pair of Baltimore orioles 
set to building a nest. They chose the 
extreme end of the bough, with evident 
intention of making it a hazardous ex- 
periment for any bird-nester to attempt 
to molest them. But in their excess of 
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caution they appeared not to observe 
what the few persons whose eyes were 
keen enough to see. -The first labors of 
the little architects proved that the 
branch was much too slender to support 
so large a nest as an oriole builds. 

When the nest was about two-thirds 
finished the birds saw their mistake. 
The branch had bent so low that it was 
getting perilously near the grass. Work 
was at once stopped, and the builders 
sat close together for a long time, and 
seemed to be discussing the situation. 
Finally, they flew side by side to a bough 
about fifteen inches over the one on 
which their nest was, and leaning over, 
inspected the distance. They seemed to 
be satisfied, and though it was growing 
rapidly dusk, the birds flew away in op- 
posite directions. In the morning it was 
found that they had firmly secured their 
habitation, and prevented the branch 
from bending lower, by passing a piece 
of white string, which they had found 
somewhere in the Park, over the upper 
bough, and fastening both ends of it 
securely to the nest. The building then 
went rapidly on, and the orioles are now 
engaged in hatching their eggs. Very 
few persons have seen the nest, and there 
is a fair prospect that their skill and in- 
genuity will soon be rewarded by a brood 
of young orioles. 

The Baltimore oriole is a very intelli- 
gent bird, but a New York ornithologist 
who saw the nest, said he had never seen 
an achievement quite equal to this one 
before. He sxys the art of knitting fibres 
or string together is known to many 
birds. The weaver bird of India builds 
its nest out of a large, strong leaf, which 
is stitched together at the edges, making 
a compact and closely adhering funnel.— 
NV. Y. Sun. 


The Unseen Hand. 
«Thank you very much; that was such 
a help to me,” said a sick woman, as she 
dropped exhausted on her pillow, after 
her bed had been made for her. 
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The friend to whom she spoke looked 
up in surprise. She had not touched the 
invalid, for she had feared to give pain 
even by laying a hand upon her. She 
knew that the worn body was so racked 
with many pains, and had become so ten- 
der and sensitive, that the sick woman 
could not bear to be lifted or supported 
inany way. All that her friends could 
do was to stand quietly by. 

“‘T did nothing to help you, dear. I 
wished to be of use, but I only stood be- 
hind without touching you at all; I was 
so afraid of hurting you.” 

‘““That was just it,” said the invalid, 
with a bright smile; ‘‘I knew you were 
there, and tbat if I slipped, I could not 
fall, and the thought gave me confidence. 
It was of no consequence that you did not 
touch me, and that: I could neither see, 
hear or feel you. I knew I was safe all 
the same, because you were ready to re- 
ceive me into your arms if needful.” 

The sufferer paused a moment, and 
then, with a still brighter light on her 
face, she added,— 

‘What asweet thought this has brought 
to my mind! It is the same with my 
heavenly Friend, ‘ Fear not, for I will be 
with thee,’ is the promise, and thanks be 
to God, I know he is faithful that promise 
ed. I can neither see, hear nor touch 
Him with the mortal sense; but just as I 
knew you were behind, with loving arms 
extended, so I know that beneath me are 
‘the Everlasting Arms.’ ”’—Cottager and 
Artisan. 


Finally, A Success. 

Dannecker, a. German sculptor, worked 
two years upon a statue of Christ. Then 
he ealled a little girl into his studio, and 
pointing to the figure, asked, ‘‘ Who is 
that?” 

** Some great man,” answered the child. 

The artist simply said, ‘‘ I have failed. 
I will begin anew.” 

He worked six years, and then again 
brought the same maiden into his studio. 
‘* Who is it now?” he asked. 

She gazed at the statue long and silent- 
ly. Then bowing her head, and with tears 
in her eyes, answered, ‘‘It is He who 
said, ‘Suffer little children to come unto 
Me.’ ” 

The sculptor laid aside his chisel. 
knew his statue was a success. 


He 
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Loan Library Reports. 

The whole number of new Loan Libraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the American 
Seamen’s Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 1858-9, to 
April Ist, 1884, was 8,044; and the reshipments of the same for the same period 
were 8,533 ; the total shipments aggregating 16,577. The number of volumes in 
these libraries was 432,098, and they were accessible, by original and re-shipment, 
to 308,985 men. Nine hundred and forty-seven libraries, with 34,092 volumes were 
placed upon vessels in the United States Navy, and in Naval Hospitals, and were 
accessible to 108,243 men.—One hundred and ten librarves were placed in one hun-. 
dred and ten Stations of the United States Life Saving Service, containing 3,9€0 
volumes, accessible to seven hundred and seventy Keepers and surfmen. 


During September, 1884, thirty-six loan libraries, ten new and twenty-six reship- 


ped, were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston. 


The new libraries 


were Nos. 8,159-8,163, inclusive, at New York;—and Nos. 7,951, 7,954, 7,955, 7,956 


and 7,965, at Boston. 


The twenty-six libraries reshipped were:— 
No. 1,931; No. 6,343; No. 6,580; No. 6,667; No. 6,857; No. 7,179; No. 7,251; No. 7,668; No. 7,805; 
OO Be78Bs <6 ABB GCOS eo 6. TIF O 0biee FSB, oro i. O84 eect OOGs Mua camOL ORs 
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The Snow Prayer. 

A little girl went out to play one day 
in the fresh, new snow, and when she 
came in she said, ‘‘ Mamma, I couldn’t 
help praying when I was out at play.” 

‘* What did you pray for, my dear?” 

“*T prayed the Snow Prayer, mamma, 
that I heard in the Sunday-school.” 

“The Snow Prayer! what do you 
mean, little one?” 

*‘T mean that beautiful Snow Prayer 
in the Bible, mamma; you know it: 
‘Wash me, and I shall be whiter than 


snow.’ ” 


Mr. Marsn, at a recent meeting, hav- 
ing referred to the fact that though 
many read, but very few really study 
the Bible, remarked that it was noted 
in one of the great diamond fields of 
South Africa, that black men got more 
diamonds than white men, and the rea- 
son was found to be that they got on 
their knees to work. Tet us all imitate 
them in this respect, and search for the 
precious truths of God, which are hid- 
den to the careless, but are discoverable 
to those who work upon their knees.— 
The Lutheran. 


American Seamen’s Friend Society, 


80 WALL St., New York, N. Y., U.S. A. 
President. 

Rey. S. H. Hatt, D. D., Secretary. 
WituiaM C. SturGss, Esq., Treasurer. 
L. P. Hussarp, Esq., Financial Agent and 
Assistant Treasurer. 


District Secretary :— 
Rev. S. W. Hanks, Cong’] House, Boston, Mass. 


The Lire Boat is issued monthly by the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SooleTy, mainly 
for the advancement ofits Loan Library Work, 
and fifty copies are sent, gratis, postage paid, 
for one year, to every Sabbath-School sending a 
library to sea. These libraries contain on an 
average thirty-six volumes, always including 
the Hoty Brsce, unless it is found, upon in- 
quiry, that the vessel upon which the library is 
placed, is already supplied with it. Accom- 
panying the Bible are other carefully chosen 
religious books, and a choice selection of mis- 
cellaneous volumes. Each library ordinarily 
has two or three volumes in German, Danish, 
French, Spanish, or Italian;—the others are in 
English. The library is numbered, labelled 
and placed upon a sea-going vessel leaving the 
port of New York or Boston, as a loan to the 
ship’s company,—every one being receipted, 
registered, and then assigned to the donor of 
the funds which pay for it,—who is thereupon 
notified of its shipment.—Twenty Dollars, con- 
tributed by any individual or Sabbath-School, 


will send a Library to sea in the name of the 
donor. 


AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
80 Wall Street, New York, N. Y., U. S. A. 
OBGANIZED, MAY, 1828. INCORPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


The payment of Five Dollars makes an ANNUAL MeMBER of the Society, and of Thirty 
Dollars at one time, a Lire Memper. The payment of One Hundred Dollars, or of a sum 
which in addition to a previous payment makes One’ Hundred Dollars, makes a Lire 
DIREcTOR. 

Provided a request is sent, annually, for the Sarors’ MaGazine, it will DA forwarded 
gratuitously to Life Directors, Life Members and pastors of churches in which a yearly col- 
lection is taken for the Society. 

It will also, wpon application, be sent for one year to any one contributing at least Twen- 
ty Dollars for the general objects of the Society; or to endow a Loan Library, 

It is necessary that all receivers of the Macazinu, gratuitously, should give annual no- 
tices of their desire for its continuance. 


Form of a Bequest. 


“T give and bequeath to. Taz AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND Society, incorporated by the 
Legislature of New York, in the year 1833, the sum of $—-, to be applied to the charitable 
uses and purposes of the said Society.” 

Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their:signatures, to the follow- 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strictly observed: 

ist. That the testator subscribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will in their 
presence.—2nd. That he at the same time declar éd to them that it was his last will and 
testament.—3rd. That they, the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at his 
request, and in presence of each other, signed their names thereto as witnesses. 


Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


Location. Established. by Keepers. 
New York, 190 Cherry Street.......... Amer. Sea. Friend Society. Fred’k Aloxander: 
PaiLADELPAIA. Pai, 422 South FrontSt. Penn. © - Capt. R. - FADDINCOHE 
WILMINGTON, N aoe Front & Dock Sts. Wilm. . * ba “. Capt: J. F. Gilbert. 
CHARLESTON, Ss. Qpigide scl ook dion. chines Charleston Port Soctety. Mrs.S. ©. Clarke. 
Mosixe, Ala........+ Weimavetidten sipeaterst Ladies’ Sea. Fr ne Society. Geo. Ernst. Findeisen, 
San Francisco, Cal.... Suniel dels David Swannack. 
Hono.vty, 8.1 Aes stiderine aati” tt OROLULE (Jur ‘t - E. Dunscombe. 


New York, 338 Pearl Siete Seljcoeases see Miss. Soc. for Booties -Edward Rode, 

G. F. Thompson, 

Mrs. Wingate and Son. 
New Beprorp, 14 Bethel Court. ....... Ladies’ Br N. B. P. 3. Mr, & Mrs. H.G. O. Nye. 
BALTIMORE, 23 South Ann Street.... .- Miss Ellen Brown, 
Aneta OPeON 1... s esse cee sees .... Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’ y- R.S. Stubbs. 


Mariners’ Churehes. 


Location, Sustained by Ministers, 

New York. Catharine, cor. Madison.. New York Port Society... Rev. E. D. Murphy. 
Foot of Pike Street, E. R.-.-.-.... Episcopal Miss. Society. 3 Robert J. Walker. 
No. 365 West Street, N.R seas a T. A. Hyland. 
Open Air Service, Coenties Slip.. ce i UN oo Isaac Fp ant 

. Oliver, cor, Henry Street ...-... Baptist.....6.. coe seeerene te 
! Cor, Henry ¢ and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian... . j 

Brookiyn. N, Y.,,U.S. Navy Yard... Am. Sea, Friend Society... re 

- Van Brunt, near Pr esident St 

Boston, North Squar (aban esose «ee. Boston Port Society 
Cor. Hanover and Fleet Streets. .. Baptist Bethel Society.....+ 
Parmenter Street pL EPISCOPA es wsawia/s cee tclelns vie a 
Salem St. (No. 171) Bethel......... Boston Sea. Friend Soc’ Hie * .§. Nickerson. 
Fast Boston Bethel:.:...50... 02-0. Methodist. .....60 es scence ef . B. Bates. 

PorTLAND, Mu.,Fort St., n. Custom A. Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’ vue Sonb mort 

PROVIDENCE, R. 1,52 Wickenden St... Proy. Sea. Friend Society.. . Thomas, 

New BEpDForD.... .-- New Bedford Por Society. 2 ‘Butler. 

PHILADELPHIA, C, Front & Union, Sts. Presbyterian: .s. Jedececeans . V. W. Schenck, 
Catharine Street....:.....4.....5. Episcopal........- ‘ . Erben. 
Front Street, above. Navy Yard... Baptist..oc.secssesseeee ) 

Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. ...---0--sees eee eee E. N. Harris. 

Batrimore, cor. Alice & Anna Sts..... Seamen’ 's Un, Bethel Soe’ y. Chas. McElfresh, 
Cor. Light and Lee Streets........ Baltimore 8S. B R: R. Murphy. 

{ American & Norfolk Sea. ys Merritt, 

NorFo.k. tteeteeereesreceroeereeneas 9 Friend Societies. 

Witminaron, N, C.2....5.-..0006.-bee- Wilmington Port Society. .. Capt. W. J. Potter 


eee Sea. Friend Soc’ (ita) Rey. C. E. Chichester. 
TURE ae Ne oneees dine tae HE Uys Ma acd Wonk 
Mosiu#, Church Street near’ ‘Water. — — = Sia 
Nuw ORumANS, La, Boa Pi : Independent. Bee hateae emifow'e i L, H. Pease. 
‘GALVESTON, Tex., 22nd St. & Broadway Amer. Sea. Friend Soc’ PY ose ne: BH, O. Holntire, 
SAn FRANCISCO, Cal. PU dcietony dieit ate alate O86 y Jt Rowe san 
ebjebine claidba.ai- a tie eek Chaplain Sailors’ Home. EK. A, Ludwick. 


PORTLAND, Oregon:.....ee+ee0:- oe-ees Amer. Sea, Friend Soc’ Voce " B..8. Stubbs. 
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9 
OBJECTS AND METHODS OF THE‘SOCIETY. 


1.—To improve the condition of seamen in every possible respect, and to SAVE THEIR SOULS. 
2,—To sanctify commerce, and make it Overywhers serve as the handmaid of Christianity. 


1.—The preaching of the Gospel by missiowaries and chaplains, and the iniginithanee of | 
Bethel Churches in the principal ports of this and foreign countries. In addition to its chap- 
laincies in the United States, the Society has stations in Japan, the Hawattan Isuanps, 
Cut, S..A., the Maprrra IsLes, GeRMANY, France, ITaty, BeLarum, DENMARK, Norway, 


SWEDEN, and upon the Lasrapor Coast, N, A.,—and will establish others, as its funds |, ss 


shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel to seamen on ship-board and on shore, and to 
boatmen upon our inland waters, chaplains visit the sick and dying, and endeavor to sup- |/ 
ply the place of parents and friends, : 
2.—The monthly publication of the Samiors’ Macazine and Smamen’ Ss res designed to 
“collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy and co-operation of 
Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the Society. The last of these publica- 
tions is gratuitously furnished to chaplains and missionaries for distribution among sea- 
men and others.—The Society also publishes the Lire Boar, for the use of Sabbath-Schools. 
3.—The provision of Loan Liprarizs, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and 
entertaining books, put up in cases containing between thirty-five and forty volumes each, 
for the use of ships’ officers and crews. The donor of each library is informed when and 
where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and whatever of interestis: heard from it, is com- 
municated, as far as possible. The whole number of new libraries sent out by the Society, 
up to April 1st, 1884, is 8,044, Calculating 8,583 reshipments, their. 432,098 volumes have been 
accessible to more than 308,935 men. Hundreds of hopefulconyersions at sea have been 
reported as traceable to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these libraries have 
been provided by special contributions from Sabbath-Schools, and are frequently Heard from 
as doing good service. Thousands of American vessels remain to be supplied. 
4.—The establishment of Sartors’ Homes, READING Rooms, Savines’ Banks, the distribu- 
tion of Brats, Tracts, &c, The Samors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street, New York, is the prop- 
erty and under the direction of,the Society. It was opened in 1842, reconstructed, refurnish- 
ed, and reopened in 1880, and is now unsurpassed by any, Sartors’ Hou in the world. It has 
accommodated 100,000 nentdary, and has saved to seamen and their relatives, more than 
$1,500,000. Its moral and religious influence cannot be fully estimated, but very many sea- 
men, have there been led to Christ, Shipwrecked sailors are constantly’ provided for at 


the Home, A missionary of the poelety is in attendance, and religious and Temperance 
meetings are held daily. 


